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UNAVOIDABLE DELAY. 


IN consequence of difficulty in obtaining 
paper, and the intervention of the holidays, our paper 
has been delayed in its delivery to News Agents and 
Subscribers, Arrangements have been made which 
will prevent a recurrence of this difficulty—more an- 
noying to us than it can be to our friends. 





OUR SECOND PRIZE TALE. 


WE shall, next week, publish complete, our 
Second Prize Tale, 


OLD PROUTMAN’S BOY, 


By a Gentleman of Pennsylvania—a tale of equal in- 
terest, but of different character and moral. It is 
called a Tale, but it is really an episode of real life, 
of absorbing interest, no more disguised in its person- 
alities than the necessities of the case require. 








CAPTAIN RAPHAEL SEMMES, 
Of the Pirate Ship Alabama. 


RaPHAEL SEMMES, the notorious command- 
er of the Sumter and the pirate Alabama, is also 
one of those officers now in rebellion against the 
flag who was educated at the Government expense, 
and developed his genius for battle under its aus- 
pices. He was born in Maryland, and must now 
be near 50 years old. He was educated at the 
Naval Academy, Annapolis, and became a midship- 
man in April, 1826. He was promoted to a lieu- 
tenancy in 1837, and lived the routine life of ail 
naval officers until the period of the Mexican war, 
throughout which he distinguished himself both 
on sea and land. 

Having served with the naval battery in March, 
1847, at the siege of Vera Cruz, he was, at his own 
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request, we believe, detailed on the staff for lanc 
services where he might have a chance to distin- 
guish himself. In the position of aid to the gal- 
lant Gen. Worth, he participated in the battles of 
Cherubusco, El Molino del Rey, Chepultepec, San 
Cosme Gate and at the capture of the City of 
Mexico. He has detailed many of his experiences 
of the war in a clever book, suitably entitled, 
“Services Afloat and Ashore,” He is of an ex- 
citable, energetic and daring nature, was a great 
Southern Rights man, intimate with the chief 
Southern conspirators, and on the breaking out of 
the rebellion immediately entered their service. 
His career since has been one of unexampled en- 
ergy, and his track may be followed in the light of 
the burning vessels he hascaptured. In person he 
is slim, quick in his movements, and of the aver- 
age height. 





THE CAPTURE OF THE CALIFORNIA 
Steamer Ariel by the Rebel Pirate Ship 
Alabama. 


WE are indebted to Mr. Thomas, first ofii- 
cer of the Ariel, for some very interesting sketcnrs 
of the last and most audacious exploits of the 
pirate Alabama, The purser says: 


“On the 7th of December, at 1.30 Pp. M., wher 
rounding Cape Maysi, the castern point of Cuba, we 
saw a vessel about four miles to the westward, close 
under the high land of Cuba, bark-rigged and under 
canvas. As there was es her appearance in- 
dicating her to beast r, her kepipe being 
down, no suspicions were aroused, till ina short time 
we saw she had furled her sails, raised her smoke- 
stack, and was rapidly nearing us under steam, the 
American flag flying at her peak. Such was her 
speed in comparison to ours, that in about half an 
hour she had come up within half a mile of us, when 
she fired a lee gun, hauled down the American ensign 
and ran up the rebe! flag. No attention was paid to 
the summons, and the Ariel was pushed to her ut- 
most speed. 

“She then gailed across our wake, took a position 
on our port quarter, about 400 yards distant, and fired 
two vuns almost simultaneously, one shot passing 
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over the hurricane deck, between the walking-beam 
and smokestack, and the other hitting the foremast, 
and cutting it half away. 

“ A body of United States marines, consisting of 
126 men, passengers on board the Ariel, had 
drawn up and armed; but the officers in command 
deemed it worse than folly to resist,as we could 
plainly see they were training a full broadside to 
bear upon ns. and Capt. Jones gave orders to stop 
the ship and haul down the ensign. 

* A boat then put off to us, the boarding officer, 
on coming a , at once assured the Py oe 
that none should be molested, aud that baggage 
and private property should be re . He then 
demanded the keys of the special locker, together 
with all the ships papers and letters, and informed 
the captain he must be in readiness te go on board 
the Alabama with him, where he was dctained as a 
hosthge until the mext day. 

“The money in the ship, amounting to $9,500, was 
taken off, and the prize crew, 20 in number, all well 
armed, put on board. The engine-room was taken in 
charge by two engineers from the Alabama. The 
Officers and marines on board the Ariel were paroled, 
and their arms taken, as well as some belonging to 
the ship.” 

Finding it dangerous to venture into Kingston, 
Jamaica, to land the passengers, Capt. Semmes 
took a bond for $260,000, pavable six months after 
the recognition of the Southern Confederacy, and 
released the Ariel. The accuracy of the rebel 
gunnery was pri.ved by the fact that one of the 
two shots went clean through the foremast. We 
give a sketch of its appearance when it was re- 
paired by fishing a spar. The buttons of the offi- 
eers are of the best Birmingham manufacture. 
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Barnum’s American Museum, 

OLORED TROPICAL FISH swimming 

in the Aquaria, just obtained at a cost of over 

$7,000, great acquisition. They are to be seen 

at’all hours. S?LENDID DRAMATIC PERFOR- 
MANCES daily, at 3 and 74 o’clock P. M. 
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General Summary. 
TIK CORSAIR ALABAMA. 

Tre most exciting, if not the most im- 
portant news of the week is that of the 
capture of the California passenger steamer 
Ariel, running between New York and Aspin- 
wall, on the 7th of December, by the Anglo- 
rebel steamer Alabama. This took place off 
the east end of Cuba, in the waters between 
that island and San Domingo, where the 
pirate lay in wait for the California treasure 
ships. The capture was not difficult, as the 
Ariel was a slow sailer, was unarmed, and 
crowded with passengers. After keeping his 
prize by him for three days, evidently ina 
quandary as to what to do with her, propos- 
ing one day to land her passengers at San 
Domingo and next day at Kingston, and then 
burn her, the captain of the Alabama re- 
leased her, on her captain giving a ransom 
bond for ‘‘ $260,000, payable six months after 
the recognition of the Southern Confederacy” 
—rather a long credit, we should think, for 
a man in want of ready money! While 
“fooling” with the worthless Ariel, the 
Champion, with $1,000,000 in gold aboard, 
slipped by the Alabama, which thus lost the 
prize of which she was in search. Capt. 
Semwes will probably not gct another chance 
at such grand spoil, as no doubt the treasure 
will be sent in war vessels, or under convoy. 
He got an elephant, when he «rrested the 
Anel. 

JEFF. DAVIS IN ERCLES’ VEIN. 


Jeff. Davis has fulminatec ‘“‘a bloody and 
brutal” proclamation about matters and things 





in general, and Gen. Butler in particular: 
Ist. Gen. Butler and his officers, if captured 
by the Confederates, are to be hung, in re- 
taliation for the hanging of Wm. B. Mum- 
ford, at New Orleans. 2d. The privates 
under his command, not being free agents, 
are to be paroled according to the usages of 
war. 3d. That all slaves captured in arms 
shail be delivered to the authorities of the 
States to which they belong, to be dealt with 
according to law. 4th. A like course shall 
be taken with all commissioned officers found 
serving with slaves. This Mumford, it will 
remembered, was hung for heading # mob 
and tearing down the U. 8S. flag from the 
Mint, where it was placed by the National 
authorities after the capture of New Orleans. 
Davis affirms that it was done before the 
capture, but neglects to inform us how the 
U. S. flag came to be on the Mint, if the city 
had not been captured? As Gen. Butler was 
superseded by Gen. Banks nine days before 
Davis issued his proclamation, and as the 
fact was known to the latter, the manifesto 
sounds a little like bombast. The “ retalia. 
tion” business is a game that two can play 
at, and the rebels may be sure that the policy 
of the Government will undergo no change 
in consequence of their wild threats. 


THE BANKS EXPEDITION. 
The destination of Gen. Banks, as intim- 
ated in our paper of last week, was New 
Orleans. He has arrived there, superseded 
Gen. Butler and taken command of the De- 
partment of the Southwest. There seems 
to have been no good reason for concealing 
his destination and purposes. It is well un- 
derstood that he is to lead or co-operate in 
these things; first, the complete opening of 
the Mississippi river by the capture ef Vicks- 
burg and Port Hudson; second, the reduc- 
tion of Mobile, and third, the occupation and 
reorganization of Texas. A movement to- 
wards the achievement of the first of these 
objects was made on the day succeeding his 
arrival in New Orleans, when an expedition 
was sent up the river to capture Baton 
Rouge, the capitol of Louisiana, which was 
successfully effected on the 17th of Dec. 


INVESTIGATION OF THE FREDERICKSBURG 
REPULSE. 

Tue depression caused by the repulse be- 
fore Fredericksburg, and which was greatly 
enhanced by direct charges of incapacity 
and unwarrantable interference on the part 
of high officers of the Government, has been 
almost wholly removed by the clear and 
manly report of Gen. Burnside, and by the 
testimony elicited by the Congressional Joint 
Committee on the Conduct of the War. That 
Committee took the evidence of the Secretary 
of War, and of Gens. Halleck, Burnside, 
Hooker, Franklin, Sumner, Meigs, Wood- 
bury, etc., and from this evidence it appears 
that all allegations of imperative orders 
having been given by the Government, leav- 
ing Gen. Burnside no choice of action, but 
requiring him ‘to precipitate his army 
against impregnable works,” and resulting in 
the “loss of 20,000 brave men,” is utterly 
without foundation. The plan of going to 
Fredericksburg, it appears, was Gen. Burn- 
side’s. He went in his own way, at his own 
time, and crossed the Rappahannock and 
made the attack in his own discretion, with- 
out any order or suggestion frou. the Govern- 
ment, which, however, approved his plans 
and confided in his judgment. It is true that 
the pontoon trains necessary for crossing the 
river did not arrive as soon as Gen. Burnside 
hoped and expected; and it is true that the 
rebels were, in consequence, enabled to con- 
centrate their forces and fortify their posi- 
tion, and successfully dispute the advance of 
the National army. But there does not ap- 
pear to have been any greater delay in fur- 
nishing these pontoons than is incident to 
any heavy work of the kind in the service. 
By this, however, we do not mean to say that 
the transportation department of the army 
is either as perfect or vigorous as it ought to 
be. 

- The great mistake seems to have been in 
the too rapid movements of Gen. Burnside 
himself. Had he -.disguised his purpose of 
advancing by way of Fredericksburg for a 
few days longer, and held the enemy in his 
front at Culpepper, while the wharves at 
Aquia Creek were repairing, and the pontoons 
themselves were coming down from the 
Upper Potomac, there is no doubt that he 
could have anticipated the arrival of the 
enemy at Fredericksburg, and occupied that 
city and the heights commanding it, without 
much difficulty. Indeed the transportation 
department asked for a delay of five days in 
the movement of the army, in order to enable 
it to furnish it with pontoons and supplies 
promptly on its arrival at Falmouth. But the 
movement, had been commenced and could 
nut then be reversed. 

Gen. Burnside has been blamed for making 
his attack when and where he did; but his 
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reasons for doing so, as explained by himself, 
are perfectly soumd and intelligible; and we 
now know that the attack was nearly success- 
ful, and would have been wholly so, except 
from circumstances which could not be fore- 
seen nor controlicd. Says Gen. Burnside: 
*‘How near we came to accomplishing our 
object future reports willshow. But for the 
fog and unexpected and unavoidable delay in 
bnilding the bridges, which gave the enemy 
24 hours more to concentrate his forces in 
his strong positions, we wovld almost cer- 
tainly have succeeded; in which case the 
battle would have been, in my opinion, far 
more decisive than if we had crossed at the 
places first selected. As it was, we came 
very near success.” 

To this we may add that the whole tone of 
the earlier reports of the rebel Generals 
shows that they barely escaped a complete 
rout, and that they dreaded the result of a 
renewal of the attack on the following day— 
an attack which Gen. Burnside tells us he 
thinks would have been successful, but which 
he did not feel himself authorized to muke 
against the opinion of his Generals. 

In a word, the primary cause of Gen. 
Burnside’s failure was too great rapidity in 
changing his base of operations, after re- 
solving on his plan—an error, if one it may 
be called, which the natidn can afford to for- 
give, under a remembrance of the disasters 
it has heretofore suffered through hesitation, 
lack of enterprise, and slowness in action on 
the part of its Generals. 

The returns of our losses at Fredericks- 
burg foot up: 1,128 killed; between 6,000 
and 7,000 wounded, and about 2,000 missing. 
The rebels have tried to conceal their own 
loss, but from the imperfect returns that 
have found the light it appears to have been 
about half that on our side, with a relatively 
larger proportion of killed. The President 
has issued the following address to the army, 
referring to the Fredericksburg fight : 


EXECUTIVE MANSION, WASHINGTON, 
Dec. 22, 1862. 
To THE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC: 

I have just read your Commanding General’s pre- 
liminary report of the battle of Fredericksburg. Al- 
though you were not successful, the attempt was not 
an error, nor the failure other than an accident. The 
courege with which you in an open field maintained 
the eontest against an intrenched foe, and the con- 
summate skill and success with w ch you crossed 
and recrossed the river in the face of the enemy, 
show that you pogsess all the qualities of a great 
army which will yet give victory to the cause of the 
country and of ay oy government, Condoling with 
the mourners for the dead and sympathizing with the 
severely wounded, I congratulate you that the num- 


ber of both is comparatively so small. I tender to 


you, officers and soldiers, the thanks of the nation. 
ABRAHAM LINCOLN. 


GEN. FOSTER’S EXPEDITION. 


The recent expedition of Gen. Foster from 
Newberne on Kinston and Goldsboro’ proves 
to have been what is popularly called a 
“raid,” and & very successful one, in so far 
as the rebels were beaten in every encoun- 
ter, and their great seaboard line of commu- 
nication interrupted. It does not seem to 
have had any reference to a permanent occu- 
pation by our forces of any of the important 
positions captured: by them, but rather as a 
diversion in favor of Gen. Burnside, and to 
cause a distraction, if not a division, of the 
rebel army. The wisdom of the movement, 
considering its limited results, has Been 
seriously questioned, especially in view of 
the iact that Gen. Foster’s force was wholly 
inadequate to hold Goldsboro’. What was 
achieved cannot be better expressed than in 
the concise dispatch of Gen. Foster himself: 


HEADQUARTRBRS, DEPARTMENT OF NORTH 
CAROLINA, Dec. 20, 1862, 
Major-General HALLECK, General-in-Chief: 

y expe ‘ition was a perfect suecess. We burned 
the railroad bridge at Goldsboro’ and Mount Olive, 
and tore up several miles of the track of the Wil- 
mington and Weldon railroad. We fought four en- 

ements—vis.: at Southwest Creek, Kinston, 

ite Hall and Goldsboro’, and Me es the enemy 

handsemcely each time. J. G. FOSTER, 
Brigadier-General Commanding. 

MINOR OPERATIONS. 

The rebels seem to have given up any fur- 
ther design of holding the Shenandoah val- 
ley. They have evacuated Winchester, which 
was occupied by the National troops on the 
23d of December. The rebels have taken up 
and removed the rails on the Winchester 


railway. 








NOTES AND NOTICES. 

*A DISCUSSION, apparently as profitless as it 
appears likely to be voluminous, is now going on in 
Eagland, having been started by the Rev. Mr. Rob- 
erts, the question being the language of Christ and 
It has been variously claimed that 
Christ spoke Latin, Greek and Syro-Chaldaic—the 
weight of opinion being that it was the latter. Mr. 
Roberts, however, arrives at the conclusion that 
“Christ spoke for the most part in Greek, and only 
now and then in Armaic,” the undoubted .vernacular 
of Palestine. The fact that Armaic words are occa- 
sionally quoted in the New Téstament is adduced by 
Mr. Roberts as proving that Christ usually spoke in 
Greek. Suppose Our Lord had always spoken Ar- 
maic, what reasen was there to mention these few 
words? But @ ordinarily he employed the Greek 
language, then, to quote Mr. Roberts: 

‘‘ How beautifally accordant with the character of 
Him whose heart was tenderness that new, as 
no bent pepe Ge Eanes Se maiden, and 
breathed t ifegiving w tto her ear, f& 
should have been in the loved and familiar accents of 
her mother -topngue—' Talitha evmi !’” 





Louis Napoleon has lately given so many proofs of 
hostility towaris the United States, that we are justi- 
ified in relaxing none of the laws of war in his favor, 
particularly in the case of Mexico. Yet he is pur- 
chasing supplies fur his army i: ‘hat country from 
merchants in this city, who in furnishing them are 
helping to strengthen the hands of the man from 
whom we have most to fear. For we all know that 
his suecess in Mexico will only be the first step to- 
wards the execution of his planus aguinst us. We 
have friendly relations with the Mexic.n people, and 
it is important to us that these relations should con- 
tinue. It is to our interest, therefore—as it is plainly 
our duty—to give noaid to a power making war on 
Mexico; and in law weare bound to maintain at least 
a strictly neutral position, afording aid to neither of 
the belligerents. 

Nemesis, to use a Western term, is ‘‘ after” Mr. 
Buchanan, also known as the “ Old Pub. Funk.” A 
resolution has been offered in Congress, setting forth 
that after it had become manifest that an insurrection 
against the United States was about te break out in 
several Southern States, James Buchanan, then Pre- 
sident of the United States, from sympathy with the 
conspirators and their creasonable projects, failed to 
take the necessary and proper measures to prevent it, 
therefore he should receive the censure and condem- 
nation of the Senate and of the American people. 

A Manchester (Eng.) newspaper reports: ‘“‘ We 
have just been informed on the highest authority that, 
in some parts of India, the ryots are now ploughing 
up grain a foot high, and sowing cotton in its stead.” 
Iu Turkey, cotton-growing has been so successful the 
present year that the Governor of Adrianople writes 
te Manchester for 12 toms of American seed, and 
promises to extend the cultivation. The Bey of 
Tunis has exempted 7,000 acres of land from taxation 
for 10 years, which are to be planted by an English 
company. In Brazil there is an active demand for 
seed, but nosupply. The coffee-growers are desirous 
of producing cotton, and such of them as could pro- 
cure seed have this year gathered encouraging crops. 
A Bombay merchant assures the Cotton Supply As- 
sociation that it was probable that by the end of De- 
cember, 1863, there would be 2,006,000 of bales re- 
ceived from India, or as much as would keep all the 
mills going, even if no cotton came from America.” 

The battery of the iron-clad steamer Montauk 
weighs 35 tons, and her entire crew will be less than 
70men. An old frigate required a ship’s company of 
300 sailors and laudsmen, and a guard of marines. 
These would man four of the new-fashioned ships, 
and while every 32-pounder on the frigate required 
the labor of 12 men, the 4§0-pounder of the Montauk 
is easily moved by four. 

The pretty hairnets which have enjoyed so long a 
reign of popularity are only revivals of a fashion that 
prevailed to an equal extent in the 14th century, 
when the ladies used to draw their luxuriant tresees 
into similar nets, then bearing the fanciful name of 
“ dovecots.” This rural appellation might well have 
been revived with the graceful article to which it for- 
merly belonged. 

Mr. Motley, the historian, and our Minister in Aus- 
tria, writes in a recent letter : 

“The masses all over Kurope sympathise with our 
cause, for they know, without need of argument or 
illustration, that our great Comunonwealth was the 
refuge of the downtrod and the oppressed, and the 
only hope of humanity and civilization beyond the 
seas. That its existence is en red by an oli- 

y founded on slavery, and that it is now defend- 
ng itself with a generous outpouring of its best 
blood and its treasure, altogether unparalleled in the 
history of the world, does not diminish the affection 
with which it is regarded by the lovers of freedom.” 

There is something almost comical in the sympathy 
expressed by European publicists for our people un- 
der what they call the “ oppressions” of the Govern- 
ment. They are deeply afflicted to learn that in 
certain cases the writ of habeas corpus has been sus- 
pended—and that too in France, where the habeas 
corpus does not exist! No such right exists for a 
single Frenehman. He may be imprisoned for 
months om suspicion, and without any chance of a 
hearing; at the end of which time he is either tried, 
or, if no proof is found against him, he is turned 
adrift, labélled ‘‘ Guilt not sufficiently established,” 
and without the slightest hint at reparation of the 
injury ‘one to his person, health, property and stand- 
ing in society. Such is justice in France! 

The splendid bronze door, designed for the eastern 
front of the centre building of the Capitol at Wish- 
ington, is now finished, and awaits the orders of 
Government. Its weight is about 20,000 pounds, and 
it has two valves, with four panels in each valve, and 
one semicircular panel over the transom. The sub- 
jeet of its embellishments is the history of Columbus. 
The first panel represents Columbus before the 
Council of Salamanca; the second, his leaving the 
convent of La Rubida; the third, his audience before 
Ferdinand and Isabella; the fourth, his departure 
from Palos; the semicircular panel, bis landing at 
San Salvador; the fifth panel, his first encounter with 
the indians on the island of Hispaniola; the sixth, 
his entry into Barcelona; the seventh represents him 
in chains about to be sent back to Spain; and the 
eighth represents his death; 16 small niches in the 
bolder around the door contains 16 statuettes of dis- 
tinguished contemporaries of Columbus, and between 
the panels are heads representing historians whe have 
written on his voyages, ending with our Irving and 
Prescott. A bust of Columbus crowns the door. 

Gen. Busteed has been lecturing in Boston on 
“ Knowledge.” “Intellect,” said this martial orator, 
‘intellect is the distinguishing characteristic of the 
human race.” On which a daily contemporary ven- 
tured to comment: “ The truth of this aphorism we 
would be quite willing to admit, did it not carry with 
it the appalling conclusion that this brigadier does not 
belong to the genus homo.” The ill-natured editor 
should be arrested, and allowed to read nothing ex: 
cept his own paper until repentant. 

A correspondent of the Cornhill (London) Maga 
zine, in an article, entitled “A Month’s Campaign 
with Gen. Pope,” relates the following incident of 
the armistice following the battle of Cedar Mountain : 

“ On a fallen gum-tree, the slain stretehed around 
them, sat the officers of the parley, upon one side the 
Confederate cavalry leader, Stuart, and Gen. Early ; 
npon the other Gens. Hartsuff and Roberts. Stuart 
wag lithe, gray-eyed and tall, of an intense counten- 
ance, nervous, impulsive manner, and clad in gray 
with a soft black hat. He was embellished with 
rosettes, cockades,*gold lace and a la ostrich 
feather. He wore, curiously enough, United States 
buttons, and his sword, w he exhibited, was made 
in ah ay = oy Early was a quiet, severe North 
Carolinian, who wore a homespun civil suit, with « 

‘8 star on his shoulder-bar. Gen. Hartsu‘l 
and good-humored; Roberts silent and 
sage, white beard and distrustful eye. The 
former had been « classmate of the cavalry man, and 
he said, boyishly: ‘ Stuart, old boy, how d’ye 
. bless my soul, Hartsuff,’ ed the 5 
warms my to see you? ok they teok a turn 
together, arm in arm,” 








7 = 


er wer = 


med 
ed,” 


and- 





Jan. 10, 1868.] 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








243 








Gen. Burnside, if we may credit the Washington 
letter-writers, has the fullest confidence of the Pre- 
sident, who is reported by the Times as having his 
faith in the General strengthened rather than im- 
paired by the affair -t Fredericksburg: “‘ Had burn. 
side,” said the resident, “had the same chances of 
success that McClellan wantonly cast away, to-day he 
would have been hailed as the saviour of his country. 
A golden opportunity was lost by the latter Genera) 
at Antietam.” 

The distribution of wealth a:nong the people of tlic 
various States of the Union shows great disparities 
in their condition, when measured by «a money 
standard. The four richest States make the following 
exhibit: Connecticut, $990 to each person of both 
sexes, young and old; Ohio, $510; Pennsylvania, 
$490; and New York, $480. Connecticut is relatively 
the richest State in the world. 

Silver is obsolete in these States where it eommands 
a premium of from 15to25 percent. In Canada, how- 
ever, itis a drug, and bank notes are at a premium. 
The financial manager of the Great Western railway 
at Suspension Bridge has issued a notice that silver 
will not be accepted by that company in payment of 
freight charges, or for tickets, in a larger proportion 
than 5 per cent. of the total amount payable; and in 
no case must that proportion exceed the amount 
of $5. 

A daily contemporary recommends the following 
passage from the address of the new Premier of Italy 
to the Italian Parliament, as a short and sensible 
lesson to our statesmen: “ With unshaken confidence 
in the accomplishment of Italian unity, we abstain 
from making promises which might not be followed 
by immediate effects, and await the course of events 
without illusions and without discouragement.” 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


e tic.—In Memphis barkeepers have to take 
an oath of allegiance before they are allowed to dis- 
pense cocktails, punches, cobblers, juleps, etc. 


—— The Jackson Mississippian estimates the cot- 
ton in the States of Lonisiana and Mississippi at one 
million bales. 


— The dentists of Boston have increased their 
a 30 per cent. in consequence of the dearness of 
gold. 


—— A telegraphic cable has been laid across the 
Hudson river, three miles above West Point. The 
cable, 2,800 feet long, is a piece of the unlucky Atlan- 
tic cable of 1857. 


—— The total population of Chicago is 137,030, an 
increase of 27,768 in two years. 


—— It appears from information derived from the 
Navy Department, that the proceeds from seizures 
which have been made by the navy amount to about 
$40,000,000, nearly enough to defray the entire ex- 
penses of the department. 


— A correspondent of the ost affirms that good 
paper cun be made from forest leaves, which are cer- 
—— abundant enough to furnish all the “ stock” 
required 


—— The Pennsylvania Legislature has passed a law 
providing that: ‘‘ Hereafter, any individual or cor- 
poration in that State, allowing the Canada thistle to 
ripen on his or on their premises, shall be liable to a 
fine of $10 upon each complaint.” 


—— The shock of an earthquake was felt at Evans- 
ville, Indiana, on the 30th of Nov. It lasted from 
three to five seconds, and was so severe as to ring 
door bells and cause a sensible shaking of buildings. 


—- A number of ex-Lafayette and McHenry pris- 
oners have commenced actions against Major-Gen. 
Wool for false arrests and imprisonment; damages 
are laid in every case at $20,000. 


—— The Sylvan Lake, Hoboken, was opened on 
Christmas Eve. It was crowded. The popularity of 
skating is of the most rapid growth, and marks a 
pleasant progress in our physical education. 


—— Some soldiers of a New Jersey regiment found 
in a cellar, in Fredericksburg, a quantity of gold and 
notes to the amount of $3,000. It speedily passed into 
the hands of the sutlers for supplies. 


—— The newsboys had a very pleasant time at their 
home on Christmas Day, their friends having sup- 
plied them with a most bountiful repast. 


— Mary Ann Rythers, of Grand Rapids, Mich- 
igan, has applied fer a decree of divorce from her hus- 
band, he is an officer and doing servite in the 
rebel army. 


—— The Rochester Union has purchased the Liv- 
ingston paper mill at Danville, N. Y., where the pro- 
etors intend manufacturing their own paper, and 
hus ——— combination prices, In announcing 
the fact the Union advises the proprietors of other 
journals to do the same, and says there are plenty of 
paper mills for sale. 


—— A gentleman in Philadelphia haviug ordered a 
tenderloin steak, which proved to be tough, had the 
restaurant proprietor arrested for receiving money 
under false pretences. The magistrate, Didermen 
bbe a held the hotel-keeper to answer the com- 
plaint. 


—— The pictures of the Dusseldorf wallery were 
sold last week ; they fetched low prices, realizing only 
$20,000, They were collected by Mr. Boker, father of 
Mrs. John Dean, 


— 12,000 bags of rags were shipped from Liver- 
9 for the United States in the month of November 
i:3t. 


—- Henry Fininley and Mrs. Elizabeth W. Fox, 
ae two spiritual mediums arrested in Hartford for 
idultery. had their trial in the police court on Wed- 
nesday, Dec, 24. They said they had been living as 
man and wife for some time past. They pleaded in 
ustifieation the “higher law” and the “ spirits.” 
he judge said that the “‘ higher law ” in Connecticut 

made it a State prison offence for every married man 
and woman to commit adultery, and as they had ac- 
knowled, themselves Failty, he placed them under 
$400 bonds each for trial before the Superior Court. 
To this Mrs. Fox meekly lied, ‘‘ Let him that is 
without sin cast the first stone.” They were then 
remanded to jail. 


—— The Commissioner of Internal Revenue has 
decided that dressmaking is a manufacture, and as 
such, if carried on to an extent exceeding $1,000 per 
year, including price of ny’ requires a licence. Phe 
dressmaker is uired to make monthly returns, 
and to pay a tax of three per cent. on the wheke value 
of her manufactures. When a dressmaker makes up 
goods belonging to her customers, she is required to 
make return of the same, and to pay a tax upon them, 
but she is authorized by the law (sec. 60) to add the 
tax to the bill for labor, and has a lien upon the 
dresses until the biil is paid. 

—— The rebel schooner Retribution ran the block- 
ade of Wilmington, N. C,, November 24, and arrived 
at St. Thomas, December 7. She was laden with 350 
barrels of turpentine, 100 bales of cotton, and 100 bar- 
rels of rosin. 


—— Mr. Hutchins, M. C, from Ohio, has offered a 
resolution oe r- ty give old medals to the sol- 
diers who, in the midst o peril, first crossed over to 
Fredericksburg. 





o~~ The President contributed $650 to the sum col- 
lected by the efforts of Mrs. Smith, to provide a 
Obristmas dinner for 30,000 sick and wounded soldiers ; 
in Washington. ' 

-— The principal business men in Troy bave iagued . 
a notice declaring they will neither pay out nor re- 
ceive individual sbinplasters after January 1, 


—— Jefferdsand Lowensburg, both undersentence 
of death in the Tombs, lately gyt into a discussion. 
From worvis they ——— to blows, and it was with 
considerable trouble they were separated. 


— In St. Louis, parties employe’ in the manufac- 
ture of pilot bread for the Government have struck 
for higher wages, and Gen. Carr has issued an order 
declaring that he will arrest and imprison ‘any person 
who shall interfere with or intimidate parties who 
may signify their willingness to work xt the old 
rates. 

— The corner-stone of the new City Hall in Bos- 
tongwas luid on December 22. Mayor Weightman 
delivered an address, after which the Grand Lodge 
of Massachusetts conducted the ceremonies in con- 
formity with ancient Masonic usage. 


— Nathan Breed, Jr., proprietor of a respectable 
grocery store, was murdered on Dec. 23, by a young 
man named Horace Davis. The murder was perpe- 
trated in the store with a hatchet, while Mr. Breed 
was en: din putting up some articles which Davis 
had called for, Davis has been arrested. 

— Three children by the name of Scantling, living 
in Somers, went upon the thin ice to slide on Dee. 21. 
The ice not being sufficiently strong, they all broke 
through. The father, seeing the condition of his 
children, rushed frantically to their aid, and in bis en- 
deavors to rescue them, he, too, broke through the 
ice, and the whole four were drowned, 


— Upon exhuming the body of Mrs. Sarah Wood, 
wife of Arnold Wood, of Westport, 15 years after her 
burial, it was found that petrifaction had taken place. 
Like a marble statue the deceased appeared perfect in 
form and feature, and retainiug a natural and lifelike 
expressiou. Tho dress and iuside coffin of pine were 
also petrified and white as marble. The y was 
relaid in the cemetery at Westport. 


—— A Nebraska paper thus compliments a cotem- 

rary: “ That little blackguard wrapping-paper, the 

hattanooga Rebel, calls Gen. Rosecrans a Jew. 
Then the rebeje will certainly be sub-jew-gated.” 


— Gen. Rosecrans has arrested Father Bimmel, a 
German Catholic priest of Nashville, for treasonable 
conduct, and sent him to Camp Chase. 


— The Assistant-Quartermaster on Gen. C. C. 
Washburue’s staff, Capt. F. 8. Winslow, publishes a 
card in the Western papers, denying, most emphati- 
cally, that his chief has ever been engaged in cotton 
speculations. 


—— Mary Jane Slack, in a suit brought at Lancaster, 
Penn., has recovered $1,750 damages from Norris 
Barnard, who, she demonstrated, promised to marry 
her, but did not. 


— The Hudson (N. Y.) Star states, that on Dee, 
17 there was a child born in Chatham, Columbia 
county, ina house where its mother, grandparents, 

eat-grandparents and great-great-grandmother are 

ving—five generations under one roof—the great 
great-grandmother being 91 years of age. ; 

—— Pierce Doran, an employé in the New York 
Central railroaé snops at Auburn, shot his wife, on 
Dec. 23, because he had incontestible proof of her 
infidelity. The ball lodged in the jaw of the unfor- 
tunate woman, and although it would not be sufficient 
of itself to produce death, it will probably have this 
result, in view of her debilitated condition. 

—— Louis Hill, an African by descent and color, 
eloped from Lyons, Mich., not many days ago, with 
Cordelia Bradiey, a white girl, and the daughter of 
wealthy and respectable parents. A dispatch arrested 
the ill-assorted couple at Detroit, while en route to 
Canada, but both declare their fixed intention to be- 
come married sooner or later, and the delay thus 
caused will probably prove but temporary. 


— The Corporation of Troy is about to issue 
shinplasters of the denomination of five cents. The 
city gains $20 interest per day on the $85,000 of this 
currency now in circulation. 

— The Lge meg aly Journal says that large 

uantities of cotton taken from mattresses are being 
shipped from Vermont to Massachusetts. 


— Itis reported that the bill which passed Con- 
zress, some days ago, for the admission into the 

nion of the new State of West Virginia, was, 
through some oversight among the clerks at the 
Capitol, detained from the President until Monda 
last. He is allowed 10 days from that time to consi- 
der it. 


— A Treasury note case has been decided in the 
Court at Cleveland, Ohio. The “‘ greenbacks”’ are re- 
co and declared by the Court to be a leg«l 
tender for all debts. 


— The New York Life Insurance Company has 
determined to a policy of $2,000 on the life of the 
late Capt. H. e'trish, of Paterson, af the 13th New 
Jersey regiment, who supposed he had paid the war 
risk, although his widow could discover no evidence 
of the fact. 


—— The pagienes in Philadelphia has refused to 
admit to probate the will of the late Casper Lukem, 
M. D., because his signature was omitted from the 
last page of the document, although all the other 

6 had it affixed. His relations contcste its va- 
fidity because it contained a provision fo: the estab- 
lishment of a foundling hospital. 


— The City Council of Galena, Ill., has passed 
resolutions calling upon Gov. Yates to demand the 
releage of Madison Y. Johnson and David Sheehan, 
who are held as political prisoners. In compliance 
with this request, Gov. Yates has forwarded formal 
application forthe release of these individuals by Se- 
eretary Stanton. 


—— There will be a large amount—over $70,000,000 
—due the army in the eourse of a week, and there are 
rumors that Mr. Chase will endeavor to secure the 
sum by means of a loan. 

— The iron-clad batte 
Monitor fleet, arrived at Philadelphia from Wilming- 
ton, Del., a few days ago, having steamed the dis- 
tance, which is between 28 and 30 miles, in two hours 
a ee. Most of the time she had the tide 
with her. 


—— 700 mules were shipped to Washington from 
Cincinnati on December 22, and 2,000 more are await- 
ing transportation. 


—— Gustavus A. Smith, formerly of New York, is 
the Confederate commander at Goldsboro’, N.C. 


Southe »—The family of Gov. Johnson, of Ten- 
nessee, occasion to pase through the rebel lines, 
under a flag of truce—they were treated with the 
greatest discourtesy. 


—— The Government is now daily fecding in the 
the city of New Orleans more than 32,000 whites, 
17,000 of whom are British subjects, and mostly claim- 
ing British protection. Of this vast number of 
poor, only ut 1,000 are native Americans—the rest 
are made up of the several nationalities represented 
here from all parts of the globe. Beside all this drain 
upon the generosity of the Government, there are 
10,000 negroes to feed. 


— Goy. Johvson has levied a tax of $50,000 upon 
the wealthy Secessionists of Nashville. 


—— A silver United States half dollar was sold at 
auction the other day in Charieston for $1 45, and a 
gold dollar fot $3 15, The Courier says: “‘ We men- 
tion the fact, not by any means to show the value of 
exchange, but simply on account of the novelty.” 


— Acting Gov. W. F. N. Arny, of New Mexico, 
delivered his message to the Territorial Legislature 
on December 2. Among other things he recommends 
the establishment of a daily mail between Fort Leavy- 
enworth and Santa Fe, via Topeka and Fort Laraed. 


—— 5,000 Germans have notified Hon. Eli Thayer 
that they are willing to settle in Florida upon the 
terms of his plan of restoring that State to the Na- 
tional Government. 1,000 of these Germans now 
reside in St. Louis, Mo. 


—— The Nashville Union says that quite a number 
of the disloyal persons assessed by Gov. Johnson 
have come forward and paid the monthly instalment 


Patapsco, one of the 








of their assessment. Hundreds of the suffering poor 
of Davidson county will be cheered and comfo by 
this provision for their benefit. 


—— In intgrcepted letters from Knoxville, the fol- 
lowing list of prices at that point is given: Per 
pound—common tea, $16; soda, $3 50; sugar, 75 
cents; bacon, 35 to 40 cents; salt, 14 cents; coffee, 
$3 50; flour, $30 per bbl ; wood, $20 to $30 per cord; 
apples, $5 per bushel; pins, $1 per paper; boots, $50 
per pair; hats, $15 to $25 each; calico, $1 50 per 
yard. A letter from a slavetrader says he is Lrying 
negroes in Richmomi for $1,200 and $1,300, and sell- 
ing them .in Georgia and Alabama for $1,500 and 
$1,690. 

—— The army now concentrated at Helena, Ark., 
it is said, numbers at least 60,000 men. Rumors are 
in circulation that nearly the whole of Gen. Grant’s 
army will abandon Mississippi for the present, pro- 
bably totake part in the expedition down the river, 
which may not move for several weeks. 


Milit and Naval.—I® a volume published 
in 1807, in Albany, containing the proceedings of the 
Society for the Promotion ot Useful Arts in the State 
of New York, we find a description of a revolving 
battery to be used in the water. It is to be connected 
at the centre of its bottom with a strong keel, in such 
amanner that, while the keel is held by cables and 
anchors in ohe position, the battery is made to 
turn round on its centre. This motion may be given 
to it either by the tide acting on fioat-boards attached 
to the body of the battery, by sails raised on its 
exterior parts, or by manualapplication. In this last 
way it may be effected by men in the hold, drawing on 
a lover fagtened to a post tixed to the keel, and rising 
through a well-hole in the centre of tne battery. The 
strength of horses might, perhaps, be applied to the 
same purpose. The cables by which the keel is held 
are to be entirely under water, and thus secure from 
an enemy’s shot. The advantages of such a battery 
would be: 

1. Its rotary motion would bring all its cannon to 
bear successively, as fast as they could be loaded, on 
objects in any direction. 

2. Its circular form would cause every shot that 
might strike it not near the centre to glance. 

3. Its motion, as well as its want of parts on which 
grapplings might be fastencd, would render boarding 
almost impossible. 

The similarity to Ericsson’s Monitor is remarkable. 


— Mr. Rarey, the horse-tamer, vigited the army 
on the Potomac, lately, to examine the condition of 
the horses. His report is not so unfavorable as was 
expected. 

—— Capt. Baylor, the notorious guerilla leader, of 
Virginia, was captured on the 23d Dec., near Charles- 
town, Western Virginia. 

— The U.S. gunboat Cairo was lately blown up 
by a torpedo, near Vicksburg. None of the crew 
were injured, but the vessel was a total wreck. 


—— The Provost-Martial of Massachusetts officially 
reports that there have been 1,271 desertions from 
seven Massachusetts regiments, principally caused 
by delay in their pay. 

eersonal.—Jolin A. Tainter, who died in Hart- 
ford, Connecticut, a few days ago, left all his property, 
about $1,000,000, to his wife and two daughters. In 
his will he forbids either of his daughters to marry 
a foreigner, or a native of a Southerner or sjave- 
holding State, under penalty of forfeiting her interest 
in the property. 

—— Rev. H.C. Fish, D.D., of Newark, New Jersey, 
has taken the $50 premium offered through the 
Observer and Independent for the best treatise on 
profanity. 


—— The romantic story about Gen. Burnside being 
a tailor’s apprentiee, and receiving his appointment 
asa West Point cadct from Secretary Caleb Smith 
then Member of Congress from Indiana, is a canar« 
made out of whole cloth. ‘Burnside’s father was a 
wealthy and influential man; the sun never mended 
breeches for a living, but aseisted his father in the 
Clerk’s office of Union county, Ind.; and the cadet- 
ship was secured through Oliver H. Smith, then 
Member of Congress from that District. 


—— Miss Helen Dresser, who has spent 11 years of 
her life with the Mormons, is now lecturing in Boston 
upon Utah and Polygamy, 

— Adelina Patti appears to have her “ lines cast 
in pleasant places.” At Paris her success has been as 
~~ in “ Lucia” as in “ Somnambula;” and the 

impress Eugenie has requested her to sing Rosina in 
the “ Barbieve,” and introduce in the part—in the 
singing lesson—a Spanish song. , 

—— It is stated that Commodore Wilkes cannot 
long continue to act as commander of the squadron in 
the West Indies, having passed the age of 63 years. 
In fact he was of that age when he received his pre- 
sent commission of Commodore. He is removed to 
the retired list of Captains. 


—— Hannah Griswold, a widow, residing in Jo!in 
son, Vt., is 83 years old, and as straight as a maiden 
of 16 years. uring the past year she has knit three 
ptirs of double mittens in four days, and can thread a 
cambric needle, or read the finest print without the 
aid of glasses. She has been the mother of 16 children, 
by whom she has had 96 grandchildren and 70 great- 
grandchildren, making, in all, 182 descendants. 

— Maj~Gen. John A McClernand was married to 
Miss Minerva paake, of Jacksonville, Ill., a sister 
of bis former wife, a few days since. 


—— Drs. Anderson and Wood, the Secretaries, are 
to be ai sent from the country for atime in the interest 
of the American Board of Commissioners for Foreign 
Missions. Dr. Wood goes to Constantinople and 
vicinity, where the missionary force is just uow much 
reduced, for general aid and labor. Dr. Anderson 
visits the Sandwich Islands to sccure greater native 
co-operation there in carrying on the mission on those 
islands. 

— The family of Maj.-Gen. J.G. Forster, consist- 

“ing of his wife and three children, came North with 
him, from Newberne, N. C., on his recent trip to 
Washington. 


— Gov. Phelps, of Missouri, who has been seri- 
ously ill at St. Louis, for some wecks, is now con- 
valescent, and hopes to take his seat in Congress at 
an early day. 


Obi uary-.—Hon. James Alfred Pe , United 
States Senator from Maryland, died at his residence 
in Chestertown, on Saturday, aged 56 years. Mr. 
Pearce was a graduate of Princeton College, studied 
law, and soon became cminent in his profession. 
About the year 1831 he was elected a member of the 
Maryland Legislature, and subsequently chosen Pro- 
fessor of Law in Washington College, at Chestertown. 
In 1835 he was elected to represent his district in the 
United States House of Representatives, and was re- 
elected in 1841. In 1843 he was chosen a Senator of 
the United States by the Maryland Legislature. He 
was successively re-elected in 1849, 1855 and 1861, and 
his term would not have expired until 1867, 

—— The rebel Gen. Maxcy Gregg, who was mor- 
tally wounded at the battle of Fredericksburg, was, 
on his mother’s side, of Rhode Island origin, his 
grandmother being the daughter of Commodore Essex 
Hopkins, of Revolutionary memory, who married 
Rey. Jonathan Maxcy, D. D., the second President of 
Brown University, and afterwards President of the 
College of Columbia, 8. C., where their daughter, the 
mother of the General, now resides. 


— Mrs. Lucy Baker, mother of the late Gen. E. 
D. Baker, died on the 12th inst., at the residence of 
her son, Dr. Alfred G. Baker, Barry, Illinois. Mrs. 
Baker was a native of England, and a sister of Admi- 
ral Dickerson, of the Royal Navy, and although at the 
time of her death she was in her S5th year, was remark- 
able still for her energy of character, and for the pos- 
session of a taste and aility in reference to matters 
of art that was truly wonderful. 

— The Nashville Union of Dec. 23d announces 
the death of the Hon. Wm. H. Polk, of Columbia, 
Mauray county, Tennessee. Mr. Volk had just re- 





turned from the North and reached Nashvillc, and was 


stopping at the St. Cloud Hotel. He died after a bricf 
illness, at 2 o’clock on Monday night. His death was 
sudden and wholly unexpected. r. Polk was a na- 
tive of North Carolina, and was the youngest full 
brother of the ex-President, James K. Polk. 


—— Mrs. Cynthia P. Robinson, of Durham, widow 
of the late Capt. Richard Robinson, died last weck. 
She was the mother of the celebrated Richard P. 
Rebinson, whose trial and, acquittal in New York for 
the murder of Helea Jeweit, more than a quarter of a 
century ago, caused such sensation. 

— Anthony Tiemann, father of ex-Mayor Tie- 
mann, died on the 23d of December, aged 84. 

—— John Goldsmith Hanson, a grand nephew of 
the distinguished poet, Oliver Goidsmith, was killed 
in a late battle. e was only 17 years old, and his 
closing words in his last letter were: “ If I die I do 
not fear, for lam a Christian. The Union for ever!” 


Poreign.—by reports from all the wine-growing 
districts of France, it is ascertained that the cost for 
renewing the timber supports of the vines amounts 
to $25,000,000 annually. m this we obtain an idca 
of the vast extent of the French wine trade. 


— The London Emancipation Society has ac- 
dressed circulars to the ministers of all denominations, 
urging them to allude in their several pulpits to Presi- 
dent Lincoln’s Emancipation policy, which is expected 
to go into effect on the Ist of January. 

-— Garibali’s eldest son is said to have been mor- 
tally wounded in a duel with Col, Pallavicini, the 
officer who captured Garibaldi 
A mecting of the Atlantic Telegraph Company 
was held in London on the 12th of c., at which it 
was announced that £75,000 of the proposed capital 
of £600,000 had been raised, snd that the remainder 
would be disposed of in shares of £5 cach. 


—— The population of the Russian Empire in 1722, 
was 14,000,000; in 1803, 36,000,000; and at present ft 
amouuts to 65,000,000, 


—— The Jupanese Ambassadors embarked at Suez 
on the 25th of Nov.,on board the French steamer 
European, for their own country. 


— Victor Hugo is soon to appear before the 
world as an artist, From the year 1540 to 1861 he has 
made, at various times, a large number, of pencil 
sketches and studies, representing ruined towers, 
devastated fields, dark rivers, mysterious twilighta, 
cloud-dimmed moons, and other subjects. His friends 
have urged him to have these sketches engraved and 
published in an album. 


—— The white neckcloth is in imminent danger. 
The Sport, the fashionabie journal of Paris, announces 
its immediate extinction. Young men of tishion will 
not go Mo ong where this part of the costiune is me 
dispensable, and many of the pitroress 8 of high 
circles have given in to the decisio):. i: appears that 
a lady of high distinction, who ‘ }.e ie reputation of 
making the most elegant curtr.y .1 Europe, after 
the Queen Victoria,” excited the risible faculties of 
one of the most aristocratic asse:nblies by offering a 
most gracious specimen of her talent to the white- 
necked butler, whom she mistook for the master of 
the house. A fashionable journal dwells upon the 
contretemps as quite a sufficient reason for the aban- 
donment of the detestable white, and the substitution 
of rose or pink silk. 


—— It is proposed to light the British Museum 
from the outside, as the trustees are afraid of tmtro- 
= gas. Reflectors are to be used for transmit- 
ting the rays into the building. 

+— Verstegan gives the following origin of the 
word Tom-boy applied to romping girls: * ‘ 'Tumbe,’ 
to dance—Tumbod, danced; hereot we yet call a 
wench that skippeth or leapeth lyke a boy—a Tom- 
boy. Our name also of tumbling cometh from 
hence.” 

—— A man was recently robbed in one of the St, 
Giles’g rookeries, in London, and stripped naked, and 
then the thieves rolled a blanket around him, stitched 
him up in it so that he could not move a limb, and 
thrust him in that state into the street, with a large 
label containing the word “thief” pinved over his 
preast. 





CONGRESSIONAL. 


SENATE.—Monpay, Dec. 22.—A communi- 
cation was received from the Secretary of War, rela- 
tive to the chartering of steamers for the Banks Ex- 
pedition. It appears that Gen. Banks was authorized 
to procure his vessels from Commodore Vanderbilt, 
but that no official report has been received from Gen. 
Banks in regard to the matter. A resolution was 
adopted, directing an inquiry into the expediency of 
abolishing tke Marine Corps as a n:val organization 
and attaching it to the army aathe 20th regiment of 
infantry. A motion to refer Mr. Saulsbury’s resolu- 
tion, relative to sending troops into Delaware on the 
occasion of the election there, to the Military Com- 
mittee, was debated until the expiration of the morn- 
ing hour, when the bill relating to the discharge of 
State prisoners was taken up. r. Laue, of Indiana. 
a Saulsbury, of Delaware, and others addressed the 
senate, 

HovusE.—In the House, the credentials of Michael 
Hahn, ag representative from the First Congressional 
District of Louisiana, was referred to the Committee 
on Elections. 4 resolution regarding arrears of pay 
of soldiers was referred to the Military Committee. 
Mr. Vallandigham offered a resolution which he pro- 
posed to debate—and it consequently went over— 
which pledges the House to such an amendment of 
the provisions of the Constitution as may be found 
necessary to secure the rights of the several States 
and sections within the Union under the Constitu- 
tion. A protest and remonstrance of 36 members of 
the House, against the bill recently passed to indem- 
nify the President and uthers for suspending the writ 
of habeas corpus, was laid on the table. Presi- 
dent was called upen for information relative to the 
action of our Minister in Mexico, in signing a protest 
against the expulsion from Mexico of French subjects. 
A bill for the emancipation of the slaves of rebels in 
the States and Territories of the United States was 
introduced by Mr. — of Ohie, and referred. 
A resolution, offered by Mr. May, of Maryland, call- 
ing for an order from Secretary Seward charged to 
have been sent to the prisoners at Fort Warren, for- 
bidding them to employ counsel, was laid on the table, 
63 to 45. A resolution to extend the privileges of citi- 
zenship to aliens serving one year inthe Marine Corps 
or Navy was referred to the Judiciary Committee. A 
Select Committee to inquire whether any employé of 
the Goyernment is interested in banking or con- 
tracts was orde A tesolution to give gold 
medals to the troops who first crossed at Freder- 
icksburg, was referred to the Military Commit- 
tee. It was resolved to adjourn over for the holi- 
days, from Tuesday until the first Monday in 
January. A bill - ay $20,000,000 to aid Mis- 
souri to emancipate her slaves was reported and 
recommended to the Select Committee on that snb- 
ject. The Deficiency bill was passed and the House 
adjourned. 


TUESDAY, Dec, 22,—SENATE.—A message was re- 
ceived from the President, transmitting the report of 
Hon. Reverdy {ohnson, as Commissioner to New 
Orleans. A resdlution, making the inquiries of the 
Committee appointed to investigate the matter of 
Banks’s transports ry was adopted. Mr. Lane, 
of Kansas, gave notice of a bill to authorize the Presi- 
dent to raise 200 regiments of colored soldiers. Dur- 
ing the proceedings a report from the Committee on 
the Conduct of the War, relative to the disaster at 
Fredericksburg, was handed in and ordered to be 
printed. 

Hovust.—In the House a resolution was adopted 
directing an inquiry into the correspandence which 
passed in April, 1861, between Mr. Kennedy, Superin- 
tendent of the Census, and Jacob Thomson, of Missis- 
sippi, formerly one of Mr. Buehanan’s Cabinet offi- 
cers. The bill to aunal the treaties with certain Sioux 
and Dacoi th Indians, and to indemnify the sufferers 
by their atrocities, was considered in Committec of 





the Whole. 
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ESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 


[Janx. 10, 1863. 











IMPATIENCE. 


Our life is spent on little things, 

In little cares our hearts are drowned ; 
We move, with heavy-laden wings, 

In the same narrow round. 





We waste on wars and petty strife, 
And squander in a thousand ways, 
The fire that should have been the life 

And power of after days. 


We toil to make an outward show, 
And only now and then reveal 

How far the undercurrents tlow 
Of all we think and feel. 


Mining in caves of ancient lore, 
Unwenving endless webs of thought, 

We do what has been done before; 
And so we come to naught. 


The spirit longs for wider scope, 
And room to let its fountain play, 

Ere it has lost its love and hope— 
Tamed down or worn away. 


I wander by the cloister wall, 
My fancy fretting to be free, 

As, through the twilight, voices call 
From mountain and from sea. 


Forgive me, if I feel oppressed 
By Custom, lord of all and me; 

My soul springs upward, seeking Rest, 
And cries for Liberty. 





VERNER’S PRIDE. 


NY THE AUTHORESS OF “ EAST LYNNE.” 





CHAPTER XXXV.—‘I SEE’R A DEAD MAN!” 

JAN VERNER was turning in at his own door—the surgery—at a 
swinging pace. Jan’s natural pace was a deliberate one; but Jan 
found so much to do, now he was alone in the business, that he had 
no resource but to move at the rate of a steam-engine. 

Jan Verner was turning into the surgery at a swinging pace, and 
came in violent contact with Mastcr Cheese, who was coming out at 
another. Jan rubbed his chest and Cheese his head. 

*‘ There’s something the matter at Duff’s. About a dozen came 
here in a body, wanting you. Dan Duff was dying, Bob says.” 

Jan turned his eyes on Bob, the surgery-boy. Bob answered the 
look : 

“It’s what they said, sir. They said as Dan Duff was a-dying and 
a-frothing at the mouth. It’s about five minutes ago, sir.” 

He, Jan, was speeding off, when a fresh deputation arrived, 
Twenty anxious faces at the least in a commotion, all their tongues 
going together. 

“Dan was frothing dreadful, and his legs was twitchin’ like one 
in the convulsions." 

“What has caused it?” asked Jan. 
hour or two ago.” 

“ He see a dead man, sir, as it’s said. We can’t come to the bot- 
tom of it, ’cause of his not answering no questions. He is too bad, 
that he be.” 

“ He did see a dead man,” put in Polly Dawson, who made one of 
the deputation, aud was proud of being able to add her testimony to 
the asserted fact. ‘‘ Leastways, he said he did.” 

Jan could not make sense of the tale. There was nobody lying 
dead in Deerham that he knew of. He pushed the crowd round the 
doer right and left to get space to enter. The shop was pretty full 
already, but numbers pushed in after Jan. Dan had been carried 
into the kitchen at the back of the shop, and was laid upon the floor, 
a pillow under his head. The kitchen was more crowded than the 
shep, there was not breathing space, and room could hardly be found 
for Jan. 

The shop was Mrs. Duff’s department. If she chose to pack it 
full of people to the ceiling it was her affair; but Jan made the 
kitchen, where the boy lay, his. 

Jan at length succeeded in getting the kitchen clear. But for 
some time, in spite of all his skill and attention—and he spared 
neither—he could make no impression upon the unhappy Dan. Ilis 
mother’s bed was made ready for him. Dan himsclf sharing the 
accommodation of a dark closet in an ordinary way, in common with 
his brothers—and Jan carried him upto it. There he somewhat 
revived, sufficiently to answer a question or two rationally. 

‘¢ What frightened you?” asked Jan. 

“1 see’d a dead man,” answered the boy. ‘ Oh, lor!” 

“ Well?” said Jan, with composure, “he didn’t eat you. What 
is there in a dead man to be alarmed at? I have secon scorca— 
handled ’em, too. What dead man was it!” 

‘The boy pulled the bed-clothes over him, and moaned. Jan pulled 
them down again. 

“Of course you can’t tell! 
Was it in the churchyard ?” 

“No.” 

“Was it in the pound?” asked Jan, triumphantly, thinking he 
had got it right this time. 

“ No.” 

The answer was an unexpected one. 

‘Where was it, then ?” 

“¢Qh-o-0-0-oh !” moaned the boy, beginning to shak 
again. 

“‘Now, Dan Duff, this won't do,” said Jan. 

“Tell me quietly what you saw, and where you saw it. 

“JT see’d a dead man,” reiterated Dan Duff. And it appeared to be 
all he was capable of saying. 

“ You saw a white cow on its hind legs, 
what you saw. I am surprised at you, Dan Duff. 
thought you more of a man.” 

Whether the reproof overcame Master Duff's nerves again, or the 
’ certain it was, that he relapsed 


““T saw him well enough an 


There’s no dead man in Deerham. 


and twitch 


” 


returned Jan. ‘ That's 
I should have 


remembrance of the “‘dead man,’ 


into a state which rendered it imprudent, in Jan’s opinion, to con- | 


tinue for the present the questioning. One more only he put—for a 
vrudden thought crossed him, which induced it. 

“Was it in the copse at Verner’s Pride ?” 

“Twas at the Willow-pool; he was a-walking round it. Oh- 
©-0-9-0-0h !” 

Jan’s momentary fear was dispelled. A night or two back there 
had been a slight affray between Lionel’s gamekeeper and some 
,oachers; and the natural doubt arose whether anything fresh of the 


ume nature had taken place. If so, Dan Duff might have come 


upon one of them, lying dead or wounded. The words—* walking 
round the pool”—did away with this. 
departed. 


For the present, Jan 





| The first person to elicit the true story was Roy, the bailiff. 


In going back again, he saw, as he says, Rachel Frost’s ghost, and 


After Jan Verner had departed, saying he should be back by-and | it terrified him out of his senses. Old Roy saw it, too, and the news 


bye, and giving Mrs. Duff strict orders to keep the boy quiet, and 
allow nobody near him but herself, and, above all, no questioning, 
Mrs. Duff quitted him, “‘that he might get a bit o’ sleep,” she said. 
In point of fact, Mrs. Duff was burning to excrcise her gossiping 

| powers with those other gossipers below. To them she descended, 
and found Susan Peckaby holding forth about the white cow. 

‘*You be wrong, Susan Peckaby,” said Mrs. Duff. ‘ It warn’t the 
| white cow at all; he warn’t a-nigh the pound. He told Mr. Jan so.” 
| ‘Then what was it ?” returned Susan Peckaby. 

One of the present auditors was Roy, the bailiff. He had only 
| recently pushed in, and had stood listening in silence, taking in the 
| yarious comments and opinions. As silently he moved behind the 
| group and was stealing up the stairs. Mrs. Duff placed herself 
| before him. 
| “* Where be you a-going, Mr. Roy? Mr. Jan said not a soul was 
| to go a-nigh him to disturb him with talk. A nice thing it ’ud be, 
| for it to settle an his brain!” 
| “Lain’t a-going to disturb him,” returned Roy. 

something myself to-night that is not over-kind. 
| inkling if it’s the same that has frightened him.” 

‘“* Was it in the pound?” eagerly asked Mrs. Peckaby. 

‘‘The pound be smothered!” was the polite answer vouchsafed by 
Roy. ‘‘ Thee’ll go mad with th’ white donkey one of these days.” 

Mother Duff, absorbed with her visitors, allowed him to go on 
without further impediment. The first thing Roy did, upon getting 
up stairs, was to shut the chamber doer; the next, to arouse and 
question the suffering Dan. Roy succeeded in getting from him the 
pasticulars already related, and a little more; insomuch that Dan 
mentioned the name which the dead man had borne in life. 

Roy sat and stared at him after the revelation, keeping?silence. !t 
may have been that hewas digesting the wonder; it may have been 
that he was deliberating upon his answer. 

‘Look you here, Dan Duff,” said he, by-and-bye, holding the 
shaking boy by the shoulder. “You just breathe that name again 
to living mortal, and see if you don t get hung up by the neck for it. 
’*Twas nothing but Rachel’s ghost. Them ghosts takes the form of 
anything that it pleases ’em to take—whether it’s a dead man’s, or 
whether it’s a woman’s—what do they care? There’s no ghost but 
Rachel’s ’ud be a-hovering over that pond. Where be your senses 
gone, not to know that ?” 

Poor Dan’s senses appeared to be wandering somewhere yet; they 
certainly were not in him. He shook and moaned, and finally fell 
into the same sort of stupor as before. Roy could make nothing 
further of him, and he went down. 

‘* Well,” said he to the assemblage, ‘I’ve got it out of him. The 
minute he saw me he stretched his arm out—‘ Mr. Roy,’ says he, 
‘I’m sick to unburden myself to somebody,’ and he up and told. 
He’s fell aff again now, like one senseless, and I question if he’d 
remember telling me.” 

** And what was it? 
* Rachel’s ghost ?” 

“It was nothing less, you may be sure,” replied Roy, his tone 
expressive of contempt that they should have thought it could be 
anything less. ‘ The young idiot must take and go by the pond on 
this bright night, and in course he saw it. Right again his face, he 
says, it appeared—there wasn’t no mistaking of it. It was a-walking 
round and round the pool.” 

Considerable shivering in the assembly. Polly Dawson, who was 
on its outskirts, shrieked, and pushed into its midst, as if it were a 
safer place. The women drew into a closer circle, and glanced 
round at an imaginary ghost behind their shoulders. 

‘* Was it that as you saw yourself to-night, Mr. Roy ?” 

‘* Never mind me,” was Roy’s answer. ‘I ain’t one to be startled 
to death at sight of a speerit, like boys and women is. I }.ad my pill 
in what I saw, I can tell ye. And my advice to ye-all is, keep 
within your own doors aftr nightfall.” 

Without further salutation Roy departed. 


*T have seen 
I'd like to get a 


And what was it? 


questioned the chorus. 





CHAPTER XXXVI.-—-COMMOTION IN DEERHAM. 


LionreL VERNER sat over his morning letters, bending upon one 
of them a perplexed brow. A claim which he had settled the pre- 
vious spring—at least, which he believed had been settled—was now 
forwarded to him again, That there was very little limit to his wife’s 
extravagance he had begun to know. 

In spite of Sibylla’s extensive purchases, made in Paris at the 
time of their marriage, she had contrived by the end of the follow- 
ing winter to run up 4 tolerable bill at her London milliner’s. When 
they had gone to town in the early spring this bill got presented to 
Lionel. Four hundred and odd pounds. He give Sibylla a cheque 
for its amount, and some gentle loving words of admonitioh at the 
same time—not to spend him-out of house and home. 

A second account from the same milliner had arrived this morn- 
ing—been delivered to him with cther London letters. Why it 
should have been sent to him and not to his wife, he was unable to 
tell—unless it was meant as a genteel hint that payment would be 
acceptable. The whole amount was for eleven hundred pounds, 
but part of this purported to be “To bill delivered”—four hundred 
' odd pounds. The precise sum which Lionel believed to have been 
piid. Eleven hundred pounds! and all the other claims upon him! 
No wonder he sat with « bent brow. If things went on at this rate, 
Verner’s Pride would come to the hammer. 

{le rose, the account in his hand, and proceeded to his wife's 
lressing-room. Among other habits, Sibylla was falling into that of 
indolence, scarcely ever rising to breakfast now. 
| she did not come down. Mademoiselle Benoite came whisking out 
of a side room as he was about to enter. 

“ Madame'’s toilette is not made, sir,” cried she, in a tart tone, as 
if she thought he had no right to enter. 

‘What of that?” returned Lionel. And he went in. 

Just as she had got out of bed, save that she had.a blue qni'ted 





Or, if she rose, | 


has travelled up here.” 

Sibylia laughed as she spoke. Lionel looked vexed. 

“They are very stupid,” he said. “A pity but they kept such 
stories to themselves. If#hey were only as quiet as poor Rachel’s 
ghost is, it might be better for some of them.” 

“Of course you would wish it kept quiet,” said Sibylla, in a tone 
full of significance. ‘I like to hear of these frights—it is good 
fun.” 

He did not fathom in the remotest degree the meaning of her 
tone. But he had ro! gone thither to dispute about ghosts. 

“ Sibylla,” he gravc.y said, putting the open account into her 
hand, “I have received this this morning.” 

Sibylla ran her eyes over it with indifference; first at the bill’s 
head, to see whence it came, next at its sum tetal. 

“What an old cheat! Eleven hundred pounds! 
have not had the half.” 

Lionel pointed to the part, ‘bill delivered.” 

“Was not that paid in the spring ?” 


I am sure I 





! 
| How can I recollect?” returned Sibylla, speaking as carelessly 


as before. 

“I think you may recollect if you try. I gave you a check for the 
amount.” 

“Oh, yes, I do recollect now. It has not been paid!” 

** But, my dear, I say I gave the theck for it.” 

‘*T cashed the check myself. I wanted some money just then 
You can’t think how fast money goes in London, Lionel.” 

The avowal proved only what he suspected. Nevertheless, it hurt 
him grcatly—grieved him to iis heart’s core. Not so much the 
spending of the money as the keeping the fact from him. What a 
lack of good feeling, of confidenee, it proved! 

Ie bent towards her, speaking gently, kindly. Whatever might 
be her finlts to him, her provocations, he could never behave other- 
wise to her than as a thorough gentleman, and a kind husband, 
too, 

«It was not right to use that check, Sibylla. It was made out in 
Madame Lebeau’s name, and should have been paid to her. But 
why did you not tell me ?” © 

sibylla shrugged her shoulders in place of answer. She had picked 
uy many such little natienal habits of Mademoiselle Benoite’s. 
Very conspicuous just then was the upright line on Lionel’s brow. 

‘The amount altogether is, you perceive, eleven hundred pounds,” 
he continued. 

‘*Yes,” said Sibylla. ‘“She’s a cheat, that Madame Lebeau. 
shall make Benoite write her a French letter, and tell her so.” 

“It must be paid. But it is a great deal of money. I cannot 
continue to pay these large sums, Sibylla. I have not the money to 
do it with.” 

*“*Not the money! 
Lady Verner! 
supplying her.” 

Lionel’s very brow flushed. 

‘«My mother has a claim upon me only in a degree less than you 
have,” he gravely said. ‘‘ Part of the revenues of Verner’s Pride 
ought to have been hers years ago, and they were not.” 

‘If my husband had lived—if he had left me a little child—Ver- 
ner’s Pride would have been his and mine, and never yours at all.” 

“Hush, Sibylla! You don’t know how these allusions hurt me,” 
he interrupted, in a tone of intense pain. 

‘They are true,” said Sibylla. 

‘But not—forgive me, my dear, for saying it—not the less 
unseemly,” 

** Why do you grumble at me, then ?” 

“Ido not grumble,” he answered, ‘in a kind tone. ‘“ Your in- 
terests are mine, Sibylla, and mine are yours. I only tell you the 
fact—and a fact it is—that our income will not stand these heavy 
calls upon it. Were I to show you how much you have spent in 
dress since we married—what with Paris, London and Hartburg— 
the sum total would frighten you.” 

“Why do you keep the sum total?” resentfully asked Sibylla. 
“Why do you add it up?” 

“I must keep my accounts correctly. 
that.” 

‘“‘T am sure he did not teach you to grumble at me,” she rejoined. 
‘I look upon Verner’s Pride as mine, more than yours; if it had 
not been for the death of my husband, you would never have 
had it.” 

Inexpressibly vexed—vexed beyond the power to answer, for he 
would not trust himself to answer—Lionel prepared to quit the room. 
He began to wish he had not had Verner’s Pride, if this was to be 
its domestic peace. Sibylia petulantly threw the French book from 
her lap upon the table, and it fell down with its pages open on the 
floor. 

“You know that it pains me to find fault, Sibylla,” he fondly 
whispered. “I have ever your welfare and happiness at heart. 
More anxiously, I think, than you have mine.” 

He went back to his letters and papers. Later in the day he 
strolled out, and met the shouting party coming home. After con- 
gratulating them on their good sport, he was turning home with 
them, when the gamekeeper intimated that he should be glad to 
speak a word to him in private. Upon which Lionel let the gentle- 
men go on. 

** What is it, Broom ?” asked he. 

**T’m much afeared, sir, if things are not altered, that there'll be 
murder committed some night,’ answered Broom, without circum- 
locution. 

“T hope not,” replied Lionel. 
at issue ?” 

‘*Jt’s not about the poachers, hang ’em! It’s about Robin Frost, 
sir. What on earth have come to him I can’t conceive. This last 


I 


When you know you are paying heaps for 
Before you tell me not to spend, you should cease 


My uncle taught me 


** Are you and the poachers again 





silk dressing-gown thrown on, and her feet were thrust into blue | 


She leaned in an 
casy-chair, reading; a miniature breakfast service of Sévres china, 
( ntaining chocolate, on a low t:ble at her side. Some people like 
to read a word or two of the Bible as soon as conveniently may be 
after getting up in the morning. Wes that good book the study of 
Sbslla? Not at all. Her study was a French novel. By dint of 
patience and the assistance of Mademoiselle Benoite in the hard 
words and complicated sentences, Mrs. Verner contrived to arrive 
tolerably well at its sense. 


quilted slippers, sat Sibylla, before a rood fire. 


‘Good gracious!” she exclaimed, when Lionel appeared, “ are 
you not gone shooting with the rest ?” 
‘| did not go this morning,” he answered, olosing the door and 


ipproaching her. 
‘Have you taken breakfast?” she asked. 
‘‘ Breakfast has been over a long while. Were I you, Sibylla, 
when I hal 
breakfast with them.” 


“Oh you erafty Lionel! To 
he continued, good-humoredly, 
What is this story about a ghost: 


save you the trouble of presiding. 
‘“*T am more 
The kitchen’s in 


Thank you,” com. 
fortable here. 
a regular commotion, Benvite says.” 

“To what do you allude?” asked Lionel. 


‘Dan Duff is dying, or dead,” returned Sibylla. 


*‘Beneite was 


nel. 


few nights he have took to come prowling out with a gun. He lays 
himself down in the copse, or a ditch, or the open field—no matter 
where—and there he stops, on the watch, vith his gun always 
pointed.” 

**On the watch for what ?” asked Lionel. 

“Tle best knows himself, sir. He’s going quite cracked, it’s my 
belief; he have been half-way to it this lon while. Sometimes he’s 
travelling through the brushwood on all fours, the gun ever pointed ; 
but mostly he’s posted on the watch. He'll get shot for « poacher, 
or some of the poachers will shoot him, as sure as it’s a gun that 
he carries.” 

** What can be his motive ?” mused Lionc!l. 

**T’m inelined to think, sir, though he is Robin Frost, that he’s 
after the birds,” boldly returned Broom. 

“ Then rely upon it that you think wrong, Broom,” rebuked Lioe 
‘Robin Frost would no more go out poaching than I should 


| go out thieving.” 


gucsts staying in the house, I should try and rise to | 
| seemed to me. 


in Deerham, last night, and brought him home to carry her parcels. | be Rachel's ghost. 


*T saw him trailing aleng last night in the moohlight, sir. I saw 
his old father come up and talk to him, urging him to go home, as it 
But he couldn’t get him; and the old man had to 

hobble back without Robin. Robin stopped in his cold berth on the 
ground.” 

“I did net think old Matthew was capable of going out at night.” 

| “He did last night, sir; that’s for certain. It was not far, enly 

down away by the brickkilns. There's a tale going abroad that Ban 

Duff was sent into mortal fright by seeing something that he took to 

My opinion is that he must have met old Frest 
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in his white smock-frock, and took him for a ghost. The moon did 
cast an uncommon white shade lastnight. Though old Frost wasn’t 
a-nigh the Willow Pool, nor Robin neither, and that’s where they 
say Dan Duff got his fright. Formerly, Robin was always round 
that pool, but lately he has changed his beat. Anyhow, sir, perhaps 
you be se good as drop a warning to Robin of the risk he runs. He 
may mind you.” 

“T will,” said Lionel. 

The gamekeeper touched his hat and walked away. Lionel con- 
sidered that he might as cll pive Robin the warning then, and he 
turned towards the village. Before fairly entering it he had met 
twenty talkative persons, who had given him twenty different versions 
of the previous night’s doings, touching Dan Duff. 

Mrs. Duff was at her door when Lionel went by. She gen- 
erally was et her door, unless she was serving customers. He 
stopped to accost her. 

‘*What’s the truth of this affair, Mrs. Duff?” aske «| he. 
heard many versions of it.” 

Mrs. Duff gave as succinct an account as it was in Ler nature to 
give. Some would have told it in a third of the time; but Lionel 
had patience, he was in no particular hurry. 

“TI have been one of them to laugh at the ghost, sir, a-saying that 
it never was Rachel’s, and that it never walked,” she added. ‘ But 
I'll never do so again. Roy, he see it, as well as Dan.” 

“Oh! he saw it, too, did he,” responded Lionel, with a good- 
natured smile of mockery. ‘ Mrs. Duff, you ought to be too old to 
believe in ghosts,” he more seriously added. ‘I am sure Roy is, 
whatever he may say.” 

“If it was no ghost, sir, what could have put our Dan into that 
awful fright? Mr. Jan doesn’t know as he’ll overget it at all. He’s 
a-lying withvut a bit of conscientiousness on my bed, his eyes shut, 
and his breath a-coming hard.” 

‘Something frightened him, no doubt. The belief in poor Rachel’s 
ghost has been so popular, that every night fright is attributed to 
that. Who was it went into a fainting-fit in the road, faneying 
Rachel’s ghost was walking down upon them; and it proved after- 
—_ to have been only the miller’s man with a sack of flour on his 
bac ” 

“Oh, that!” slightingly returned Mrs. Duff. “It was that stupid 
Mother Grind, before they went off with the Mormons. She’d drop 
at her shadder, sir, she would.” 

‘So would some of the rest of you,” said Lionel. ‘I am sorry 
to hear that Dan is so ill.” 

““Mr. Jan’s in a fine way over him, sir. Mrs. Bascroft gave him 
just a taste of weak brandy and water, and Mr. Jan, when he come 
to know it, said we might just as well have give him pison, and he’d 
not answer for his life or his reason. A pretty thing it’ll be for 
Deerham, if there’s more lives to be put in danger, now the ghost 
have took to walk again! Mr. Bourne called in just now, sir, to 
learn the rights of it. He went up and see Dan; but nothing could 
he make of him. Would you be pleased to go up and take a look at 
him, sir ?” 

Lionel declined. He could do the boy no good, and had no 
especial wish to look at him, although he had been promoted to the 
notoriety of seeing a ghost. A few steps further he encountered 
Jan, 

‘* What is it that’s the matter with the boy ?” asked Lionel. 

“ He had a good fright, there’s no doubt about that,” replied Jan. 
‘Saw a white cow on its hind legs, it’s my belief. That wouldn’t 
have been much; the boy would have been all right by now, but the 
women drenched him with brandy, and made him stupidly drunk. 
He'll be better this evening. I can’t stop, Lionel; I am run off my 
legs to-day.” 


““T have 


(To be continued.) 





A HARVEST SCENE. 


BrFore the stout harvesters falleth the grain 
As when the strong storm-wind is reaping the plain, 
And loiters the boy in the briery lane; 
But yonder aslant comes the silvery rain, 
Like a long line of spears brightly burnished and tall. 


Adown the white highway, like cavalry fleet, 

It dashes the dust with its numberless feet. 

Like a murmuriess school, in their leafy retreat, 

The wild birds sit listening, the drops round them beat; 
And the boy crouches close to the blackberry wall. 





The swallows alone take the storm on their wing, 
And, taunting the tree-sheltered laborers, sing. 
Like pebbles, the rain breaks the face of the spring, 
While a bubble darts up from each widening ring ; 
And the boy in dismay hears the loud shower fall. 


But soon are the harvesters tossing the sheaves ; 

The robin darts out from its bower of leaves ; 

The wren peereth forth from the moss-covered eaves ; 

And the rain-spattered urchin now gladly perceives 
That the beautiful bow bendeth over them all. 


AURORA FLOYD 


CHAPTER XXXV.--UNDER A CLOUD. 


Ta.Lnor BuistTRope and his wife came to Mellish Park a few days 
after the return of John and Aurora. Lucy was pleased te come to 
her cousin—pleased to be allowed to love her without reservation ; 
grateful to her husband for his gracious goodness in setting no barrier 
between her and the friend she loved. 

And Talbot—whe shall tell the thoughts that were busy in his 
mind, as he sat in a corner of the first-class carriage, to all outward 
appearance engrossed in the perusal of a Times leader? 

I wonder how much of the Thunderer’s noble Saxon English Mr. 
Bulstrode comprehended that morning? The broad white paper on 
which the Times is printed serves as a convenient sereen for a man’s 
face. Heaven knows what agonies have been sometimes endured 
behind that printed mask. A woman, married, and a happy mother, 
glances carelessly enough at the births, marriages and deaths, and 
reads, perhaps, that the man she loved and parted with, and broke 
her heart for, fifteen or twenty years before, has fallen, shot through 
the heart, far away upon an Indian battlefield. She holds the paper 
firmly enough before her face, and her husband goes on with his 
breakfast, and stirs his coffee, or breaks his egg, while she suffers 
her agony, while the comfortable breakfast table darkens and goes 
away from her, and the long ago day comes back upon which the 
cruel ship left Southampton, and the hard voices of well-meaning 


friends held forth monotonously upon the folly of improvident | 


marriages. Would it not be better, by-the-bye, for wives to make a 
practice of telling their husbands all the sentimental litte stories 
sonnected with the pre-matrimonial era? Would it not be wiser to 
gossip freely about Charles’s dark eyes and moustache, and to hope 
that the poor fellow is getting on well in the Indian service, than to 
keep a skeleton, in the shape of a phantom ensign in the 87th, 
hidden away in some dark chamber of the feminine memory ? 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


But other than womanly agonies are suffered behind the Times. 
The husband reads bad news of the railway company, in whose 
shares he has so rashly invested that »noney which his wife believes 
safely lodged in the jog-trot, 3 per cent. yielding consols. The dash- 
ing son, with Newmarket tendencies, reads evil tidings of the horse 
he has backed so boldly, perhaps ut the advice of a Manchester pro- 
phet, who warranted putting his friends in the way of winning a 
hatful of money for the small consideration of three-and-sixpence 
in postage stamps. Visions of a wall that it will not be very easy 
to square, of a black list of play or pay engagements, of a crowd of 
angry bookmen clamorous for their dues, and not slow to hint at 
handy horseponds, and possible tar and feathers, for defaulting 
swells rnd sneaking welshers; al! these things flit across the dis- 
organized brain of the young man, while his sisters are entreating 
to be told whether the ‘‘ Crown Diemonds” is to be performed that 
night, and if ‘‘dear Miss Pyne’’ will warble Rode’s air befere the 
curtain falls. The friendly screen hides his face, and by the time he 
has looked for the Covent Garden advertisements and given the re- 
quired information, he is able to set the paper down and proceed 
calmly with his breakfast, pondering ways and means as he does so. 

Lucy Bulstrode read a high-church novel, while her husband sat 
with the Times before his face, thinking of all that had happened to 
him since he had first met the banker’s daughter. How far away that 
old love-story seemed to have receded since the quiet domestic hap- 
piness of his life had begun in his marriage with Lucy! He had 
never been false, in the remotest shadow of a thought, to his second 
love; but now that he knew the secret of Aurora’s life, he could but 
look back and wonder how he should have borne that cruel revelation 
if John’s fate had been his; if he had trusted the woman he loved 
in spite of the world, in spite of her own strange words, which had 
so terribly strengthened his worst fear, so cruelly redoubled his 
darkest douhts. 

* Poor girl!” he thought; “it was scarcely strange that she should 
shrink from telling that humiliating story. I was not tender enough. 
I confronted her in my obstinate and pitiless price; I thought of 
myself rather than of her and of her sorrow; I was barbarous and 
ungentlemanly; and then I wondered that she refused to confide in 
me.” 

Talbot Bulstrode, reasoning after the fact, saw the weak points of 
his conduct with a preternatural clearness of vision, and could not 
repress a sharp pang of regret that he had not acted more generously. 
There was no infidelity to Lucy in thisthought. He would not have 
exchanged his devoted little wife for the black-browed divinity of the 
past, though an all-powerful fairy had stood at his side ready to 
cancel his nuptials and tie a fresh knot between him and Aurora. 
But he was a gentleman, and he felt that he had grievously wronged, 
insulted and humiliated a woman whose worst fault had been the 
trusting folly of an innocent girl. 

“T left her on the ground in that room at Felden,” he thought, 
“kneeling on the ground, with her beautiful head bowed down before 
me. O my God, can I ever forget the agony of that moment? Can 
I ever forget what it cost me to do what I thought was right ?” 

The cold perspiration broke out upon his forehead as he remem- 
bered that bygone pain, as it may do with a cowardly person who 
recalls too vividly the taking out of a three-pronged double tooth, or 
the cutting off a limb. 

“« John Mellish was ten times wiser than I,” thought Mr. Bulstrode ; 
‘he trusted to his instinct, and recognised a true woman when he 
met her. I used to despise him at Rugby because he couldn’t con- 
strue Cicero. I never thought he’d live to be wiser than me.” 

Talbot Bulstrode folded the 7imes newspaper and laid it down in 
the empty seat by his side. Lucy shut the third volume of her novel. 
How should she care to read when it pleased her husband to desist 
from reading ? 

“Lucy,” said Mr. Buistrode, taking his wife’s hand (they had the 
carriage to themselves, a piece of good fortune which often happens 
to travellers who give the guard half-a-crown)—“ Lucy, I once did 
your cousin a great wrong; I want to atone for it now. Ifany 
trouble, which no‘one yet foresees, should come upon her, I want to 
be hey friend. Do you think I am right in wishing this, dear ?” 

* Right, Talbot!” 

Mrs. Bulstrode could only repeat the word in unmitigated sur- 
prise. When did she ever think him anything but the truest and 
wisest and most perfect of created beings ? 

Everything seemed very quiet at Mellish when the visitors arrived. 
There was no one in the drawing-room, nor in the smaller reom 
within the drawing-room ; the venetians were closed, for the day was 
close and sultry; there were vases of fresh flowers upon the tables; 
but there were no open books, no litter of frivolous needlework or 
drawing materials, to indicate Aurora’s presence. 

«Mr. and Mrs. Mellish expected you by the later train, I believe, 
sir,” the servant said, as he ushered Talbot and his wife into the 
drawing-room. 

“Shall I go and look for Aurora?” Lucy said to her husband. 
‘¢ She is in the morning-room, I dare say.” 

Talbot suggested that it would be better, perhaps, to wait till Mrs. 
Mellish came to them. So Lucy was fain to remain where she was. 
She went to one ef the open windows and pushed the shutters apart. 
The blazing sunshine burst into the room and drowned it in light. 
The smooth lawn was aflame with scarlet geraniums and standard 
roses, and all manner of gaudily-colored blossoms; but Mrs. Bul- 
strode looked beyond this vividly-tinted parterre to the thick woods 
that loomed darkly purple against the glowing sky. 

It was in that very wood where her husband had declared his love 
for her; the same wood that had since been outraged by violence 
and murder. 

“The—the man is buried, I suppose, Talbot?” she said to her 
husband. 

“I believe so, my dear.” 

‘I shoyld never care to live in this place again, if I were Aurora.” 

The door opened before Mrs. Bulstrode had finished speaking, and 
the mistress of the house came towards them. She welcomed them 
affectionately and kindly, taking Lucy in her arms and greeting her 
very tenderly; but Talbot saw that she had changed terribly within 
the few days that had passed since her return to Yorkshire, and his 
heart sank as he observed her pale face and the dark circles about 
her hollow eyes, 

Could she have heard— ? 
to suppose—? 

“ You are not well, Mrs. Mellish,” he said, as he took her hand. 

“No, not very well. This oppressive weather makes my head 
ache.” 

“‘T am sorry to see you looking ill. 
asked Mr. Bulstrode. 

Aurora’s pale face flushed suddenly. 

«« J—I—don’t know,” she stammered. 
he has gone out—to the stables—or to the farm, I think. 
for him.” 

“No, no,” Talbot said, intercepting her hand on its way to the 
bell. ‘I'll go and leok for him. Lucy will be glad of a chat with 
you, I dare say, Aurora, and will not be sorry to get rid of me.” 

Lucy, with her arm about her cousin's waist, assented to this ar- 
rangement. She was grieved to see the change in Aurora’s looks, 
the unnatural constraint of her manner. 

Mr. Bulstrode walked away, hugging himself upon having done a 
very wise thing. 

‘Lucy is a great deal more likely te find out what is the matter 


Could anybody have given her reason 


Where shall I find John?” 


‘He is not in the house; 
I'll send 





than Iam,” he thought. “There is a sort of freemasonry between 





women, «n electric affinity, which a man’s presence always destroys. 
How death!y pale Aurora looks! Can it be possible that the trouble 
L expeeted has c me so soon ?” 

Ile went to the stables, but not so much to look for John Mellish 
as in the hope of finding somebody intelligent enough to furnish him 
with a better account of the murder than any he had yet heard. 
**Some one else, as well as Aurora, must have had a reason for 
wishing to get rid of this man,” he thought. ‘‘ There must have 
been some motive—revenge, gain—something which no on has yet 
fathomed.” 

He went into stable yard; but he had no opportunity of mao- 
king his investigation, for John Mellish was standing in a listless 
attitude before a small forge, watching the shoeing of one of his 
horses. The young squire looked un with a start as he recognised 
Talbot, and gave him his hand, with a few straggling words of wel- 
come. Even in that moment Mr. Bulstrode saw that there was per- 
haps a ercater change in John’s appearance than in that of Aurora. 
The Yorkshireman’s blue eyes had lost their brightness, his step its 
elastjcity; his face seemed sunken and haggard, and he evidently 
avoided mecting Talbot’s eye. He lounged listlessly away from the 
forge, walking at his guest’s side in the direction of the stable gates ; 
but he had the air of a mam who neither knows nor cures whither he 
is going. 

“Shall we go to the house?” he said. 
luncheon after your journey.” He looked at his watch as he said 
this. It was holf-past three, an honr after the usual time for lun- 
cheon at Mellish. 

*T’ve been in the stables all the morning,” he said. 
busy making our preparations for the York Summer.” 

** What horses do you run ?” Mr. Bulstrode asked, politely affect- 
ing to be interested in a subject that was utterly indifferent to him, 
in the hope that stable-talk might rouse John from his listless 
apathy. 

«What horses ?”” repeated Mr. Mellish vaguely. “I—I hardly 
know. Langley manages all that for me, you eves and—I—I 
forget the names of the horses he proposed, an e 

Talbot Bulstrode turned suddenly upon his friend, and looked him 
full in the fece. They had left the stables by this time, and were in 
a shady path» ay that led through a shrubbery towards the house. 

* John Mellish,” he said, “this is not fair towards an old friend. 
You have something on your mind, and you are trying to hide it 
from me.” 

The squire turned away his head. 

“*T have something on my mind, Talbot,” he said quietly. “If 
you could help me, I'd ask your help more than any man’s, But 
you can’t, you can’t!” 

‘But suppose I think I can help you?” cried Mr. Bulstrode. 
“‘ Suppose I mean to try and do so whether youwill or no? I think 
I can guess what your trouble is, John; but I thought you were a 
braver man than to give way under it; I thought you were just the 
sort of man to struggle through it nobly and bravely, and to get the 
better of it by your own strength of will.” 

‘What do you mean?” exclaimed John Mellish. 

uess—you know—you thought! Have you no mercy upon me, 

albot Bulstrode? Can’t you see that I’m almost mad, and that 
this is no time for you to force your sympathy upon me? De you 
want me to betray myself? Do you want me to betray “ 

He stopped suddenly, as if the words had choked him, and, pas- 
sionately stamping his foot upon the ground, walked on hurriedly, 
with his friend still by his side. 

The diving-room looked dreary enough when the two men entered 
it, although the table gave promise of a very substantial luncheon ; 
but there was no one to welcome them, or to officiate at the banquet. 

John seated himself wearily in a chair at the bottom of the table. 

** You had better go and see if Mrs. Bulstrode and your mistress 
are coming to luncheon,” he said to a servant, who left the room 
with his master’s message, and returned three minutes afterwards to 
say that the ladies were not coming. 

e ladies were seated side by side wpon a low sofa in Aurora’s 
morning-room. Mrs. Mellish sat with her head upon her cousin's 
shoulder. She had never had a sister, remember, and gentle Lucy 
stood in place of that near and tender comforter. Talbot was per- 
fectly right; Lucy had accomplished that which he would have 
failed to bring about. She had found the key to her cousin’s unhap- 

jiness. 
er Ceased to love you, dear!” exclaimed Mrs. Bulstrode, echoing 
the words that Aurora had last spokem ‘ Impossible!” 

despairingly. ‘He 


“It is true, Lucy,” Mrs. Mellish answere 
has ceased to love me. There is « black cloud between us now, now 
that all secrets are done away with. It is very bitter for me to bear, 
Lucy ; for I thought we should be so happy and united. But—but 
itis only natural. He feels the degradation so much. How can he 
look at me without remembering who and whatI am? The widow 
of his groom! Can I wonder that he avoids me ?” 

“‘ Avoids you, dear!” 

‘Yes, avoids me. We have scarcely spoken a dozen words to 
eaeh other since the night of our return. He was so good to me, so 
tender and devoted during the journey home, — me again and 
again that this discovery had not lessened his love, that all the trial 
and horror of the past few days had only shown him the great 
strength of his affection; but on the night of our return, Lucy, he 
changed—changed suddenly and inexplieably; and now I feel that 


the 


* You must want some 


“We're 





“You ean 





there is a gulf between us that can never be passed again. He is 
alienated from me for ever.” 
“ Aurora, all this is impossible,” remonstrated Lucy. “ It ie your 


own morbid fancy, darling.” 

“My fancy!” cried Aurora bitterly. ‘Ah, Lucy, you cannot 
know how much I love my husband if you think that I could be de- 
ceived in one look or tone of his. Is it my fancy that he averts 
his eyes when he speaks tome? Is it my fancy that his voice 
changes when he pronounees my name? Is it my fancy that he 
roams about the house like a ghost, and paces up and down his 
room half the night through? If these things are my fancy, Heaven 
have mercy upon me, Lucy, for I must be going mad.” 

Mrs. Bulstrode started as she looked at her cousin. Could it be 

ssible that, all the trouble and confusion of the past week or two 

ad indeed unsettled this poor girl's intellect ? 

“My poor Aurora!” she murmured, smoothing the heavy hair 
away from her cousin’s tearful eyes; “my poor darling, how is it 
possible that John should change towards you? He loved you so 
dearly, so devotedly; surely nothing could alienate him from you.” 

“]T used to think so, Lucy,’”’ Aurora murmured in a low, heart- 
broken voice; “‘I used to think nothing could ever come to part us. 
He said he would follow me to the uttermost end of the world; he 
said that no obstacle on earth should ever separate us; and now—” 

She could not finish the sentence, for she broke into convulsive 
sobs, and hid her face upon her cousin’s shoulder, staining Mrs. 
Bulstrode’s pretty silk dress with her hot tears. 

“Oh, my fave, my love!” she cried piteously, ‘why didn’t I run 
away and hide myself from you? why didn’t I trust to my first 
instinct, and run away from you for ever? Any suffering weuld be 
better than this—any suffering would be better than this!” 

Her passionate grief merged into a fit of hysterical weeping, in 
which she was no longer mistress of herself. She had suffered for 
the past few days more bitterly than she had ever suffered yet. Lucy 
understood all that. She was one of those people whose tenderness 
instinctively eomprehends the griefs of others. She knew how to 
treat her cousin; and in less than an hour after this emotional out- 
break Aurora was lying on her bed, pale and exhausted, but sleeping 

eacefully. She had carried the burden of her sorrow in silence 
dusting the past few days, and had spent sleepless nights in brooding 
over her trouble. Her conversation with Lucy had unconscivusly 
relieved her, and she slumbered calmly after the storm. Lucy sat 
by the bed watching the sleeper for some time, and then stole on 
tiptoe from the room. 

She went, of course, te tell her husband all that had passed, and 
to take counsel from his sublime wisdom. 

She found Talbot in the drawing-room alone; he had eaten a 
dreary luncheon in John’s company, aud had been hastily left by- 
his host immediately after the meal. There had been no sound of 
carriage-wheels upon the gravelled drive all that morning; there 
had been no callers at Mellish since John’s return; for a horrible 
scandal had spread itself throughout the length and breadth of the 
county, and those who spoke of the young — and his wife talked 
in solemn undertones, and gravely demanded of each other whether 
some serious step should not be taken about the business which was 
uppermost in everybody’s mind. 





(To be continued.) 
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THE BATTLE OF GAINES’S HILL. 


INSCRIBED TO THE GALLANT 10TH PENNSYLVANIA 
RESERVES, 


BY AMANDA T. JONES. 





HE battle’s last, long 
thunders rolled— 
The witness-clouc to 
heaven was swept— | 
And Night, the ghostly 
= seer and old, 
Around our blooJ-drenched borders crept : 
Upon our arms we slept. 


We slept, but Night, the ancient seer, 
Conned o’er us his prophetic lore, 
And whispered low in many an ear: 
“Thou art, but thou shalt be no more 
When next te cannons roar.” 


Sleep, that should lift the rugged cross 
From staggering souls, but deepened pain, 
With conscious sense of coming loss, 
That, like a wind preceding rain, 
Blew cold across the brain. 


But ah, the rain to come! No noise 
Within our guarded limits ran: 
But heavy hands shook slumber’s poise, 
And wearily, in rear and van, 
Our dark retreat began. 


The moon, with fading splendor, sought 
Its misty home in western skies. _ 
When woke our challenge guns, and brought 
From wary foeman’s b : tteries 
The boom of quick replies. 


As if fresh slaughter t > preclude, 
The while by stratagem discrect, 

Receding, pausing, scarce pursued, 
With no disorder of defeat, 


| The leaden hail smote left and right, 
The air was like a furnace red, 
The sky was dizzy with the sight, 
The sun was reeling overhead— 
You could not count our dead. 


We saw their broken columns swerve, 
They shook and faltered at the test, 
New vigor shot through every nerve, 
And hand to hand, and breast to breast, 
The glorious charge we pressed. 


We drove them from the gory banks— 
Through forest-aisles their courses urged ; 
By field and wood their eddying ranks, 
Like storm-tossed billows backward 
surged, 
By Northern valor scourged. 


* - * * . 


The battle’s last, long thunders rolled, 
And down the vaulted-skies once more 
Came Night, the ghostly seer and old, 
To read fulfilment of his lore, 
In streams of stiffening gore. 


And we, with weak and gasping breath, 
With hearts that bled for comrades slain, 
Reeled shuddering from the hill of death, 
And laid us down to sleep again 
The soldier’s sleep of pain 


But every step upon the ground, 
And every whisper stealing near, 
Smote us anew with crashing sound, 
As if the cannons rent the ear, 
So loud, the dead might’ hear. 


The stars their darkest pathways trod, 
When we, once more, with staggering 
feet, 
Low whispering to ourselves and God— 
‘* Only the sleep of death is sweet”— 
Began our dark retreat. 
Black Rock, Erie County, N. Y. 











PRIZE STORY. 
PAULINE’S PASSION 


PUNISHMENT. 


CHAPTER III. 


For several days the Cubans were almost invisi- 
ble, appearing only for a daily drive, a twilight 
saunter on the beach, or a brief visit tothe ball- 
room, there to enjoy the excitement of the pastime 
in which they both excelled. Their apartments were 
in the quietest wing of the hotel, and from the mo- 
ment of their occupancy seemed to acquire all the 
charms of home. The few guests admitted felt the 
atmosphere of poetry and peace that pervaded the 
nest whieh love, the worker of miracles, had built 
himself even under that tumultuous roof. Strollers 





So moved our slow retreat. 


But when the sun his sword unsheathed, 

And smote us sore, at bay we stood— 

To God, the Just. our lives bequeathed— 
Planted our guns by vale and wood, 
To wait the rain of blood! 


It came! Full soon the War-fiend came! 
Stern as hell’s king, and flery-browed, 
We saw him smite with hand of flame, 
The solemn battle-harp and proud, 
Where rose the sulphurous cloud. | 


Behind our potent guns we stood, 
Therefrom the awful war-bolts flew, 
Bomb following bomb, full many a rood 
They ploughed the smoking woodlani(s 
through, 
Ard what beside—God knew. 


We waited till the hour approved, 
To hurl our forces undismayed 
Where Death in all his grandeur moved, 
God’s cause and Liberty’s to aid, 
By bayonet, ball or blade. 


The fires that leap when patriots fall, 
All startling sights that cowards shun, 
All sounds that hurtle and appal— 
The bursting shell, the roaring gun 
O’er all, the seething sun! 


Full closely swarmed the traitor horde, 
Across the hill their bullets sang, 
Along our yielding van they poured- 
Their shouts like peals of victory rang— 
Then, at the word, we sprang. 


Sweeping into the front we came, 
Awh le along the hillside bent, 
Charged down the deep ravine, like flame 
That proves the death-ball’s (lire intent— 
God with us as we went. 


Then did War’s crashing music roll! 
Then did the fire of battle-wrath 
Rush hot through every patriot soul, 
And where we swept, o’er all the path 
Was agony and scath. 





in the halls or along the breezy verandahs often 
paused to listen to the music of instrument 
or voice which came floating out from these se- 
questered rooms, frequent laughter and the mur- 
mur of conversation proved that ennui was 
nuknown, and a touch of romance inevitably 
enhanced the interest wakened by the beautiful 
young pair, always together, always happy, never 
weary of the dolce far niente of this summer life. 

In a balcony like a hanging garden, sheltered 
from the sun by blossoming shrubs and vines that 
curtained the green nook with odorous shade, 
Pauline lay indolently swinging in a gaily fringed 
hammock as she had been wont to do in Cuba, then 
finding only pleasure in the luxury of motion which 
now failed to quiet her unrest. Manuel had put 
down the book to which she no longer listened, and 
leaning his head upon his hand, sat watching her as 
she swayed to and fro, with thoughtful eyes intent 
upon the sea, whose murmurous voice possessed a 
charm more powerful than his own. Suddenly he 
spoke: 


** Gilbert.”” 

“Impossible! he is a gentleman.” 

“If gentlemen play the traitor and the spy, then 
he is one. I am not mistaken; for since the glit- 
ter of his glass first arrested me I have watched 
covertly, and several trials as successful as the 
present have confirmed the suspicion which Babie’s 
innocent complaints of his long absences aroused. 
Now do you comprehend why I remained in these 
rooms with the curtains seldom drawn? why I 
swung the hammock here and let you sing and 
read to me while I played with your hair or leaned 
upon your shoulder? why I have been all devotion 
and made this balcony a little stage for the perform- 
ance of our version of the honeymoon for one 
spectator ?” 

Still mindful of the eager eyes upon her, Pauline 
had been fastening the roses in her bosom as she 
| spoke, and ended wich a silvery laugh that made 
| the silence musical with its heartsome sound. As 
| she paused, Manuel flung down the lorgnette and 





‘‘Pauline, Icannot understand you! For three | 
weeks we hurried east and west to find this man, | 


yet when found you shun him, and seem content 
to make my life a heaven upon earth. I sometimes 
fancy that you have resolved to let the past sleep, 
but the hope dies as soon as born, for in moments 
like this I see that, though you devote yourself to 
me, the old purpose is unchanged, and I marvel 
why you pause.’ 

Her eyes came back from their long gaze and 
settled on him full of an intelligence which 
deepened his perplexity. 

“You have not learned to know me yet; death 
is not more inexorabie nor time more tireless than 
I. This week has seemed one of indolent delight 
to you, to me it has been one of constant vigilance 
and labor, for scarcely a look, act or word of mine 
has been without effect. At first I secluded myself 
that Gilbert might contrast our life with his, and 
believing us all and all to ene another, find impo- 
tent regret his daily portion. Three days ago 
accident placed an unexpected weapon in my hand, 
which U have used in silence, lest in spite of pro- 
mises you should rebel and end his trial too soon. 
Have you no suspicion of my meaning ?” 

“‘None; you are more mysterious than ever, and 
I shall, in truth, believe you are the enchantress I 
have so often called you if your spells work 
invisibly.” 

“They do not, and I use no supernatural arts, as 
I will prove to you. Take my lorgnette that lies 
behind you, part the leaves where the green grapes 
hang thickest, look up at the little window in the 
shadowy angle of the low roof opposite, and tell 
me what you see.” 

*‘ Nothing, but a half-drawn curtain.” 

“Ah! I must try the ruse that first convinced 
me. Do not show yourself, but watch, and if you 
speak, let it be in Spanish.” 

Leaving her airy cradle, Pauline bent over the 
balcony as if to gather the climbing roses that 
waved their ruddy clusters in the wind; before the 
third stem was broken Manuel whispered—‘I see 
the curtain move ; now comes the outline of a head, 
and now a hand, with some bright object in it. 
Santo Pablo! it is a man staring at you as coolly 
as if you were a lady in a balcony. What prying 
rascal is it?” 





Slay 
vi 


Mi 4 : | 


> 


— ‘ . 


Scene in the Balcony of the Hotel, ' 





Gilbert's Despaiy ai 2 udine’s Jinal Rejection. 


was striding past her with ireful impetuosity, but 
the white arms took him captive, adding another 
figure to the picture framed by the green arch as 
she whispered detisively : 

“No farther! there must be no violence, you 
promised obedience and I exact it. Do you think 
detection to a man sc lost to honor would wound as 
deeply as the sights which make his daily watch a 
torment? or that a blow would be as hard to bear 
as the knowledge that his own act has placed you 
where you are and made him what he is? Silent 
contempt is the law now, so let this insult pass, 
unclench your han4 and turn that defiant face to 
me, while I console you for submission with a 
kiss.”’ 

He yielded to the command enforced by the caress, 
but drew hér jealously from sight, and still glanced 
rebellously through the leaves, asking with a 
frown : 

** Why show me this if I may not resent it? How 
long must I bear with this man? Tell me your 
design, else I shall mar it in some moment when 
hatred of him conquers love of you.” 

“I will, for it is time, because though I have 
taken the first step you must take the second. I 


easanter than rest, and you must bear with this 
man a little longer for my sake, but I will give you 
an amusement to beguile the time. Long ago you 
told me that Gilbert was a gambler, I would not 
believe it then, now I can believe anything, and 
you can convince the world of this vice of his aa 
speedily as you will.” 

“Do you wish me to become a gambler that I 
may prove him one? [also told you that he was 
suspected of dishonorable play—shall I load the 
dise and mark the cards to catch him in his own 
snares ?” 

Manuel spoke bitterly, for his high spirit chafed 
at the task assigned him; womanly wiles seemed 
more degrading than the masculine method of re- 
taliation, in which strength replaces subtlety and 
speedier vengeance brings speedier satisfaction. 
But Pauline, fast learning to play upon that mys- 
terious instrument, the human heart, knew when 
to stimulate and when to soothe. 

‘Do not reproach me that I point out a safer 
mode of operation than your own. You would go 
to Gilbert, and by a hot word, a rash act, put your 
life and my happiness into his hands, for though 
duelling is forbidden here, he would not hesitate to 
break all laws, human or divine, if by so doing he 
could separate us. What would you gain by it? if 
you kill him he is beyond our reach for ever, anda 
crime remains to be atoned for; if he kill*you your 
blood will be upon my head, and where should I 
find consolation for the loss of the one heart always 
true and tender ?” 

With the inexplicable prescience which seme- 
times foreshadows coming ills, she clung to him ag 
if a vision of the future dimly swept before her, but 


showed you this that you might find action 





he only saw the solicitude it was a sweet surprise 
to find he had awakened, and in present pleasure 
forgot past pain. 

“You shall not suffer from this man any grief 
that I can shield you from, rest assured of that, my 
heart. I will be patient, though your ways are not 
mine, for the wrong was yours, and the retribution 
shall be such as you decree.” 

“Then hear your task and see che shape inte 
which circumstances have moulded my design. 1h 
would have you exercise a self-restraint that shal¥ 
leave Gilbert no hold upon you, accept all invi- 
tations like that which you refused when we passe@ 
him on the threshold of the billiard-room an hour 
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ago, and seem to find in such amusements the 
same fascination as himself. Your skill in games 
of chance excels his, as you proved at home where 
these pastimes lose their disreputable aspeet by 
being openly enjoyed, therefore I would have you 
whet this appetite of his by losing freely at first— 
he will take a grim delight in lessening the fortune 
he covets—then exert all your skill till he is deeply 
in your debt. He has nothing but what is doled 
out to him by Babie’s father, I find; he dare not 
ask help there for sucha purpose; other resources 
have failed else he would not have married, and if 
the sum be large enough, it lays him under an ob- 
ligation which will be a thorn in his flesh, the 
sharper for your knowledge of his impotence to 
draw it out. When this is done, or even while it 
is in progress, I would have you add the pain of a 
new jealousy to the old. He neglects this young 
wife of his, and she is eager to recover the affec- 
tions she believes she onee possessed; help her, 
and teach Gilbert the value of what he now des- 
pises. You are yeung, comely, accomplished, and 
possessed of many graces more attractive than you 
are conscious of; your southern birth and breeding 
gift you with a winning warmth of manners in 
strong contrast to the colder natures round you, 
and your love for me lends an almost tender defer- 
ence to your intercourse with all womankind. 
Amuse, console this poor girl, and show her hus- 
band what he should be; I have no fear of losing 
your heart nor need you fear for hers, she is one of 
those spaniel-like creatares who love the hand 
that strikes them and fawn upon the foot that 
spurns them.” 

«Am I to be the sole actor in the drama of de- 
ceit? While I woo Babie, what will you do, 
Pauline ?” 

“Let Gilbert wero me—have patience till you 
understand my meaning ; he still loves me and be- 
lieves I still return that love. I shall not undeceive 
him yet, but let silence seem to confess what I do 
not own in words. He fed me with false promises, 
let me build my life’s happiness on baseless hopes, 
and rudely woke me when he could delude no 
longer, leaving me to find I had pursued a shadow. 
I will do the same; he shall follow me undaunted, 
undeterred by all obstacles, all ties; shall stake his 
last throw and lose it, tor when the crowning 
moment comes I shall show him that through me 
he is made bankrupt in love, honor, liberty and 
hope, tell him I am yours entirely and for ever, 
then vanish like an ignis-fatuus, leaving him to the 
darkness of despair and defeat. Is not this a better 
retribution than the bullet that would give him 

at once ?” 

Boy, lover, husband though he was, Manuel saw 
and stood aghast at the baleful spirit which had 
enslaved this woman, crushing all generous im- 
pulses, withering all gentle charities, and making 
her the saddest spectacle this world can show—one 
human soul rebelling against Providence, to beeome 
the Nemesis of another. Involuntarily he recoiled 
from her, exclaiming— 

“Pauline! are you possessed of a devil ?” 

“Yes! one that will not be cast out till every sin, 
shame and sorrow mental ingenuity can conceive 
and inflict has been heaped on that man’s head. I 
thought I should be satisfied with one accusing 
look, one bitter word; I am not, for the evil genii 
once let loose cannot be recaptured. Once I ruled 
it, now it rules me, and there is no turning back; 
I have come under the law of fate, and henceforth 
the powers I possess will ban, not bless, for I am 
driven to whet and wield them as weapons which 
may win me success at the price of my salvation. 
It is not yet too late for you to shun the spiritual 
contagion I bear about me; choose now, and abide 
by that choice without a shadow of turning, as I 
abide by mine. Take me as I am; help me will- 
ingly and unwillingly, and in the end receive the 
promised gift—years like the days you have called 
heaven upon earth ; or retract the vows you plighted, 
receive again the heart and name you gave me, and 
live unvexed by the stormy nature time alone can 
tame. Here is the ring; shall I restore or keep it, 
Manuel ?” 

Never had she looked more beautiful, as she 
stood there, an image of will, daring, defiant and 
indomitable, with eyes darkened by intensity of 
emotion, voice half sad, half stern, and outstretched 
hand, on which the wedding ring no longer shone. 
She felt her power, yet was wary enouga to assure 
it by one bold appeal to the strongest element of 
her husband’s character; passions, not principles, 
were the allies she desired, and before the answer 
came she knew that she had gained them at the 
eost of innocence and self-respect. As Manuel 
listened, an expression like a dark reflection of her 
own settled on his face; a year of youth seemed 
to drop away, and with the air of one who puts fear 
behind him, he took the hand, replaced the ring, 
resolutely accepted the hard cenditions, and gave 
all to love, only saying as he had said before— 

“Soul and body, I belong to yon; do with me as 
you will.” 

A fortnight later Pauline sat alone, waiting for 
her husband. Under the pretext of visiting a 
friend, she had absented herself a week, that 
Manuel might give himself entirely to the distaste- 
ful task she set him. He submitted to the separa- 
tion, wrote daily, but sent no tidings of his progress, 
told her nothing when they met that night, and had 
left her an hour before asking her to have patience 
till he could show his finished work. Now, with 
her eye upon the door, her ear alert to catch the 
coming step, her mind disturbed by contending 
hopes and fears, she sat waiting with the vigilant 
igmobility of an Indian on the watch. She had 
not long to look and listen, Manuel entered hastily, 
locked the door, closed the windows, dropped the 
curtains, then paused in the middle of the room 
aud broke into a low, triumphant laugh as he eyed 
his wife with an expression she had never seen in 
those dear eyes before. It startled her, and scarcely 
knowing what to desire or dread, she asked 


agerly— 





“You are come to tell me you have prospered.” 

‘* Beyond your hopes, for the powers of darkness 
seem to help us, and lead the man to his destruc- 
tion faster than any wiles of ours can do. I am 
tired, let me lie here and rest. I have earned it, 
so when I have told all say, ‘Love, you have done 
well,’ and I am satisfied.” 

He threw himself along the couch where she still 
sat, and laid his head in her silken lap, her cool 
hand on his hot forehead, and continued in a muf- 
fled voice. 

‘*You know how eagerly Gilbert took advantage 
of my willingness to play, and soon how recklessly 
he pursued it, seeming to find the satisfaction you 
foretold, till, obeying your commands, I ceased 
losing and wen sums which surprised me. Then 
you went, but I was not idle, and in the effort to 
extricate himself, Gilbert plunged deeper into debt; 
for my desire to please you seemed to gift me with 
redoubled skill. Two days ago I refused to con- 
tinue the unequal conflict, telling him to give him- 
self no uneasiness, for I could wait. You were 
right in thinking it would oppress him to be under 
any obligation to me, but wrong in believing he 
would endure, and will hardly be prepared for the 
desperate step he took to free himself. That night 
he played falsely, was detected, and though his 
opponent generously promised silence for Babie’s 
sake, the affair stole out, he is shunned and this 
resource has failed. I thought he had no other, 
but yesterday he came to me with a strange expres- 
sion of relief, discharged the debt to the last far- 
thing, then hinted that my friendship with his wife 
was not approved by him and must cease. This 
proves that I have obeyed you in all things, though 
the comforting of Babie was an easy task, for both 
loving you, our bond of sympathy and constant 
theme has been Pauline and her perfections.” 

“ Hush! no praise—it is a mockery. I am what 
one man’s perfidy has made; I may yet learn to be 
worthy of another man’s devotion. What more, 
Manuel ?” 

‘I thought I should have only a defeat to show 
you, but to-day has given me a strange success. At 
noon a gentleman arrived and asked for Gilbert, he 
was absent, but upon offering information relative 
tothe time of his return, which proved my intimacy 
with him, this Seguin entered into conversation 
with me. His evident desire to avoid Mrs. Red- 
mond and waylay: her husband interested me, end 
when he questioned me somewhat closely concern- 
ing Gilbert’s habits and movements of late, my sus- 
picions were roused, and on mentioning the debt 
so promptly discharged, I received a confidence 
that startled me. In a moment of despair Gilbert 
had forged the mame of this former friend, whom 
he believed abroad, had drawn the money and freed 
himself from my power, but not for long. The 
good fortune which has led him safely through 
many crooked ways, seems to have deserted him 
in this strait, for the forgery was badly executed, 
inspection raised doubts, and Seguin, just returned, 
was at his banker’s an hour after Gilbert, to prove 
the fraud; he came hither at once to accuse him of 
it, and made me his confidante. What would you 
have had me do, Pauline? Time was short, and I 
could not wait for you.” 

“How can I tell at once? Why pause to ask? 
What did you do?” 

“ Took a leaf from your book, and ker* accusa- 
tion, punishment and power in my own hands, to 
be used in your behalf. I returned the money, 
secured the forged cheque, and prevailed on Seguin 
to leave the matter in my hands, while he departed 
as quietly as he hid come. Babie’s presence when 
we met to-night prevented my taking you into my 
counsels. I had prepared this surprise for you, and 
felt a secret pride in working it out alone. An 
hour ago I went to watch for Gilbert; he came, I 
took him to his rooms, told him what I had done, 
added that compassion for his wife had actuated 
me. I left him saying the possession of the cheque 
was a full equivalent for the money, which I now 
declined to receive from such dishonorable hands. 
Are you satisfied, Pauline ?” 

With countenance and gestures full of exultation 
she sprang up to pace the room, exclaiming, as she 
seized the forged paper: 

“Yes, that stroke was superb! How strangely 
the plot thickens. Surely the powers of darkness 
are working with us, and have put this weapon in 
our hands when that I forged proved useless. By 
means of this we have a hold upon him which 
nothing can destroy unless he eseape by death. 
Will he, Manuel ?” 

“No; there was more wrath than shame in his 
demeanor when I accused him. He hates me too 
much to die yet, and had I been the only possessor 
of this fatal fact, I fancy it might have gone hard 
with me; for if ever there was murder in a man’s 
heart it was in his when I showed him that paper 
and then replaced it next the little poignard you 
smile at me for wearing. This is over; what next, 
my queen ?” 

There was energy in the speaker’s tone, but none 
in attitude or aspect, as still lying where she had 
left him he pillowed his head upon his arm and 
turned toward her a face already worn and hag- 
gard with the feverish weariness that had usurpe 1 
the blithe serenity which had been his chiefest 
charm a month ago. Pausing in her rapid walk, 
as if arrested by the change that scemed to strike 
her suddenly, she recalled her thoughts from the 
dominant idea of her life, and remembering the 
youth she was robbing of its innocent delights, 
answered the wistful .ook which betrayed the 
hunger of a heart she had never truly fed, as she 
knelt beside her husband, and laying her soft 
cheek to his, whispered in her tenderest accents : 

‘Tam not wholly selfish nor ungrateful, Manuel. 
You shall rest now while I sing to you, and to- 
morrow we will go away among the hills and leave 
behind us foratime the dark temptation which 
harms you through me.” 

“No! finish what you have began; I will have 
all or nothing, for if we pause now you will bring 
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me a divided mind, and I shall possess only the 
shadow of 2 wife. Take Gilbert and Babie with 
ns, and end this devil’s work without delay. Hark! 
what is that ?” 

Steps came flying down the long hall, a hand 
tried the lock, then beat impetuously upon the 
door, and a low voice whispered with shril! impor- 
tunity, 

** Let me in! oh, let me in!” 

Manuel obeyed the urgent summons, and Mrs. 
Redmond, half dressed, with streaming hair and 
terror-stricken face, fled into Pauline’s arms, ery- 
ing incoherent'y, 

“Save me! keep me! I never ean go back to 
him; he said I wasa burden and a curse, and 
wished I never had been born!” 

“What has happened, Babie? We are your 
friends; tell us, and let us comfort and protect 
you if we can.” 

But for atime speech was impossible, and the 
poor girl wept with a despairing vehemence sad to 
see, till their gentle efforts soothed her, and sitting 
by Pauline she told her trouble, looking oftenest at 
Manuel, who stood before them, as if sure of re- 
dress from him. 

“* When I left here an hour or more ago I found 
my rooms still empty, and, though I had not seen 
my husband since morning, I knew he would be 
displeased to find me waiting, so I cried myself to 
sleep and dreamed of the happy time when he was 
kind, till the sound of voices woke me. I heard 
Gilbert say, ‘Babie is with your wife, her maid 
tells me; therefore we are alone here ; what is this 
mysterious affair, Laroche?” That tempted me 
to listen, and then, Manuel, I learned all the shame 
and misery you so generously tried to spare me. 
How can Iever repay you? ever love and honor 
you enough for such care of one so helpless and 
forlorn as I?” 

“IT am repaid already; let that pass, and tell 
what brings you here with such an air of fright and 
fear ?” 

“When you were gone he came straight to the 
inner room in search of something, saw me, and 
knew I must have heard all he had concealed from 
me so carefully. If you have ever seen him when 
that fierce temper of his grows ungovernable, you 
can guess what I endured. He said such cruel 
things I could not bear it, and cried out that I 
would come to you, for I was quite wild with terror, 
grief and shame, that seemed like oil to fire. He 
swore I should not, and oh, Pauline, he struck 
me! See, if I do not tell the living truth!” 

Trembling with excitement, Mrs. Redmond 
pushed back the wide sleeve of her wrapper and 
showed the red outline of a heavy hand. Manuel 
set his teeth and stamped his foot into the carpet 
with an indignant exclamation and the brief ques- 
tion, 

“‘Then you left him, Babie ?” 

Yes, although he locked me in my room, saying 
the law gave him the right to teach obedience. I 
flung on these clothes, crept noisalessly along the 
balcony till the hall window let me in, and then I 
ranto you. He will come for me; can he take me 
away? must I go back to suffer any more ?” 

In the yery act of uttering the words, Mrs. Red- 
mond clung to Manuel with a cry of fear, for on 
the threshold stood her husband. A comprehen- 
sive glance seemed to stimulate his wrath, and lend 
the hardihood wherewith to confront the three, 
saying sternly as he beckoned, 

«« Babie, I am waiting for you.” 

She did not speak, but still clung to Manuel as 
if he were her only hope. A glance from Pauline 
checked the fiery words trembling on his lips, and 
he too stood silent while she answered with a calm- 
ness that amazed him: 

“¢ Your wife has chosen us her guardians, and I 
think you will scarely venture to use force again 
with two such witnesses as these to prove that you 
have forfeited your right to her obedience and jus- 
tify the step she has taken.” 

With one hand she uncovered the discolored 
arm, with the other held the forgery before him. 
For a moment Gilbert stood daunted by these mute 
accusations, but just then his ire burned hottest 
against Manuel, and believing that he could deal a 
double blow by wounding Pauline through her hus- 
band, he ignored her presence, and turning to the 
young man, asked significantly, 

‘‘Am I to understand that you refuse me my 
wife, and prefer to abide by the consequences of 
such an act?” 

Calmed by Pauline’s calmness, Manuel only 
drew the trembling creature closer, and answered 
with his haughtiest mien : 

«IT do; spare yourself the labor of insulting me, 
for having placed yourself beyond the reach of a 
gentleman’s weapon, I shall accept no challenge 
from a-——”’ 

A soft hand at his lips checked the opprobious 
word, as Babie, true woman through it all, whis- 
pered with a broken sob, 

«Spare him, for I loved him once.” 

Gilbert Redmond had a heart, and, sinful though 
it was, this generous forbearance wrung it with a 
momentary pang of genuine remorse, too swiftly 
followed by a selfish hope that all was not lost if 
through his wife he could retain a hold upon the 
pair which now possessed for him the strong at- 
traction of bothlove and hate. In that brief pause 
this thought came, was accepted and obeyed, for, 
as if yielding to an uncontrollable impulse of pen- 
itent despair, he stretched his arms to his wife, 
saying humbly, imploringly : 

** Babie, come back to me, and teach me how I 
may retrieve the past. I freely confess I bitterly 
repent my Manifold transgressions, and submit to 
your decree alone; but in executing justice, oh re- 
member mercy! remember that I was too carly left 
fatherless, motherless, and went astray for want of 
some kind heart to guide and cherish me. There 
is still time, be compassionate and save me from 
myself. Am I not punished enough? Must death 








be my only comforter? Babie, when all others 
cast me off, will you too forsake me ?” 

““No, I will not! only love me, aud I can for- 
give, forget and still be happy!” 

Pauline was right; the spaniel-like nature still 
loved the t;:nd that struck it, and Mrs. Redmond 
joyfully ret-.-ned to the arms from which she had 
so lately ficd. The tenderest welcome she had 
ever received from him welcomed the loving soul 
w, “se faith was not yet dead, for Gilbert felt the 
value “his once neglected possession had suddenly 
acquired, and held it close; yet as he soothed with 
gentle touch and tone, could not forbear a glance 
of triumph at the spectators of thescene. Pauline 
met it with that inscrutable smile of hers, and a 
look of intelligence toward her husband, as she 
said : 

“Did I not prophesy truly, Manuel? Be kindto 
her, Gilbert, and when next we meet shew us a 
happier wife than the one now sobbing on your 
shoulder. Babie, good-night and farewell, for we 
are off to the mountains in the morning.” 

‘Oh, let us go with youas you promised! You 
know our secret, you pity me and will help Gilbert 
to he what he should. I cannot live at home, and 
plac. «like this will seem sodesolate when you and 
Manuei are gone. May we, can we be with you a 
little longer ?” 

“If Gilbert wishes it and Manuel consents, we 
will bear and forbear much for your sake, my poor 
child.” 

Pauline’s eye said, “Dare you go?” and Gil- 
bert’s answered “Yes,” as the two met with a 
sombre fire in each, but his lips replied, “ Any- 
where with you, Babie;” and Manuel took Mrs. 
Redmond’s hand with a graceful warmth that 
touched her deeper than his words. 

“Your example teaches me the beauty of com- 
passion, and Pauline’s friends are mine.” 

** Always so kind tome! Dear Manuel, I never 
can forget it, though I have nothing to return but 
this,” and, like a grateful child, she lifted up her 
innocent face so wistfully, he could only bend his 
tall head to receive the kiss she offered. 

Gilbert’s black brows lowered ominously at the 
sight, but he never spoke; and, when her good- 
nights were over, bowed silently, and carried his 
little wife away, nestling to him as if all griefs and 
pains were banished by returning love. 

‘* Poor little heart! she should have a smoother 
path to tread. Heaven grant she may hereafter; 
and this sudden penitence pr«.ve no sham.” Manuel 
paused suddenly, for as if obeying an unconquer- 
able impulse, Pauline laid a hand on either shoul- 
der, and searched his face with an expression which 
baffled his comprehension, though he bore it stead- 
ily till her eyes fell before his own, when he asked 
smilingly : 

“Ts the doubt destroyed, carita?” 

“No; it is laid asleep.” 

Then as he drew her nearer, as if to make his 
peace, for his unknown offence, she turned her 
cheek away and left him silently. Did she fear to 
to find Babie’s kiss upon his lips ? 





CHAPTER IY. 

Tue work of weeks is soon recorded, and when 
another month was gone these were the changes 
it had wrought. The four so strangely bound to- 
gether by ties of suffering and sin went on their 
way, to the world’s eye, blessed with every gracious 
gift, but below the tranquil surface rolled that un- 
der-current whose mysterious tides ebb and flow 
in human hearts unfettered by race or rank or time. 
Gilbert was a good actor, but though he curbed his 
fitful temper, smoothed his mien and sweetened 
his manner, his wife soon felt the vanity of hoping 
to recover that which never had been hers. Silently 
she aceepted the fact, and uttering no complaint, 
turned to others for the fostering warmth without 
which she could not live. Conscious .of a hunger 
like her own, Manuel could offer her sincerest sym- 
pathy, and soon learn to find a troubled pleasure in 
the knowledge that she loved him, and her hus- 
band knew it, for his life of the emotions was rapidly 
maturing the boy intothe man, asthe fierce ardors 
of his native skies quicken the growth of wondrous 
plants that blossom in a night. Mrs. Redmond, as 
young in character as in years, felt the attraction 
of a nature generous and sweet, and yielded to it 
as involuntarily as an unsupported vino yields to 
the wind that blows it to the strong arms of a tree, 
still unconscious that a warmer sentiment than 
gratitude made his companionship the sunshine of 
her lifes Pauline saw this, and sometimes owned 
within herself that she had evoked spirits which 
she could not rule, but her purpose drove her on, 
and in it she found a charm more perilously potent 
than before. Gilbert watched the three with a smile 
darker than a frown, yet no reproach warned his 
wife of the danger which she did not seé; no jeal- 
ous demonstration roused Manuel to rebel against 
the oppression of a presence so distasteful to him, 
no rash act or word gave Pauline power to banish 
him, though the one desire of his soul beeame the 
discovery of the key to the inscrutable expression 
of her eyes as they followed the young pair, whose 
growing friendship left their mates alone. Slowly 
her manner softened toward him, pity seemed to 
bridge across the gulf that lay between them, and 
in rare moments time appeared #o have retraced its 
steps, leaving the tender woman of a year ago. 
Nourished by such unexpected hope, the early pas- 
sion throve and strengthened until it became the 
mastering ambition of his life, and only pausing to 
make assurance doubly sure, he waited fhe advent 
of the hour when he could 


** Put his fortune to the touch and win or lose it all.” 


“Manuel, are you coming ?” 

He was lying on the sward at Mrs. Redmond’s 
feet, and waking from the reverie that held him, 
while his companion sang the love-lay he was 
teaching her, he looked up to see his wife standing 
on the green slope before him. A black lace scarf 
lay over her blonde hair as Spanish women wear 
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their veils, below it the violet eyes shone clear, the 
cheek glowed with the color fresh winds had blown 
upon their paleness, the lips parted with a wistful 
smile, and a knot of bright-hued leaves upon her 
bosom made a mingling of snow and fire in the 
dress, whose white folds swept the grass. Against 
a background of hoary cliffs and sombre pines, this 
figure stood out like a picture of blooming woman- 
hood, but Manuel saw three blemishes upon it— 
Gilbert had sketched her with that shadowy veil 
upon her head, Gilbert had swung himself across 
a precipice to reach the scarlet nosegay for her 
breast, Gilbert stood beside her with her hand upon 
his arm, and troubled by the fear that often haunted 
him since Pauline’s manner to himself had grown 
so shy and sad; Manuel leaned and looked forget- 
ful of reply, but Mrs. Redmond answered blithely : 

“ He is coming, but with me; you are too grave 
for us, SO go your ways, talking wisely of heaven 
and earth, while we come efter, enjoying both as 
we gather lichens, chase the goats and meet you at 
the waterfall. Now, senor, put away guitar and 
book, for I have learned my lesson; so help me 
with this unruly hair of mine, and leave the Span- 
ish for to-day.” 

They looked a pair of lovers as Manuel held back 
the long locks blowing in the wind, whtile Babie 
tied her hat, still chanting the burthen of the ten- 
der song she had caught so soon. A voiceless sigh 
stirred the ruddy leaves on Pauline’s bosom as she 
turned away, but Gilbert embodied it in words, 

“‘ They are happier without us, let us go.” 

Neither spoke till they reached the appointed 
tryst; the others were not there, and waiting for 
them, Pauline sat on a mossy stone, Gilbert leaned 
against the granite boulder beside her, and both 
silently surveyed a gene that made the heart glow, 
the eye kindle with delight as it swept down from 
that airy height, across valleys dappled with sha- 
dow and dark with untrodden forests, up ranges of 
majestic mountains, through gap after gap, each 
hazier than the last, far out into that sea of blue 
which rells round all the world. Behind them roared 
the waterfall swollen with autumn rains and hurry- 
ing to pour itself into the rocky basin that lay boil- 
ing below, there to leave its legacy of shattered 
trees, then to dash itself into a deeper chasm, soon 
to be haunted by a tragic legend, and go glittering 
away through forest, field and intervale to join the 
river rolling slowly to the sea. Won by the beauty 
and the grandeur of the scene, Pauline forgot she 
was not alone, till turning, she suddenly became 
aware that while she scanned the face of nature 
her companion had been scanning hers. What he 
saw there she could not tell, but all restraint had 
vanished from his manner, all reticence from his 
speech, for with the-old ardor in his eye, the old 
impetuosity in his voice, he said, leaning down as 
if to read her heart: 

“This is the moment I have waited for so long, 
forjnow you see what I see, that both have made a 
bitter blunder, and may yet repair it. Those child- 
ren love each other; let them love, youth mates 
them, forturte makes them equals, fate brings them 
together that we may be free, accept this freedom 
as Ido, and come out into the world with me to lead 
the life you were born to enjoy.” 

With the first words he uttered, Pauline felt that 
the time had come, and in the drawing of a breath 
was ready for it, with every sense alert, every power 
under full control, every feature obedient to the 
art which had become a second nature. Gilbert 
had seized her hand, and she did not draw it back; 
the sudden advent of the instant which must end her 
work sent an unwonted color to her cheek, and 
she did avert it; the exultation which flashed into 
her eyes made it unsafe to meet his own, and they 
drooped before him as if in shame or fear, her 
whole face woke and brightened with the excite- 
ment that stirred her blood, she did not seek to 
conceal it, but let him cheat himself with the belief 
that love touched it with such light and warmth, as 
she softly answered in a voice whose accents seemed 
to assure his hope. 

“ You ask me to relinquish much, what do you 
offer in return, Gilbert, that I may not for a second 
time find love’s labor lost ?” 

It was a wily speech, though sweetly spoken, for 
it reminded him how much he had thrown away, 
how little now remained to give, but her mien in- 
spired him, and nothing daunted, he replied more 
ardently than ever: 

“I can offer you a heart always faithful in truth 
though not in seeming, fot I never loved that child. 
I would give years of happy life to undo that act 
and be again the man you trusted. I can offer you 
a name which shall yet be an honorable one, despite 
the stain an hour's madness cast upon it; you once 
taunted me with cowardice because I dared not 
face the world and conquer it; I dare do that now; 
long to escape from this disgraceful servitude, to 
throw myself into the press, to struggle and achieve 
for your dear sake. I can offer you strength, 
energy, devotion, three gifts worthy any woman’s 
acceptance who possesses power to direct, reward 
and enjoy them as you do, Pauline, because with 

our presence for my inspiration, I feel that I can 
retrieve my faultful past, and with time become 
God’s noblest work—an honest man. Babie never 
could exert this influenee over me, you can, you 
will, for now my earthly hope is in your hands, 
my soul’s salvation in your love.” 

If that love had not died a sudden death, it would 
have risen up to answer him as the one simcere 
desire of an erring life cried out to her for help, and 
this man, as proud as sinful, knelt down before her 
with a passionate humility never paid at any other 
shrine, human or divine. It seemed to melt and 
win her, for he saw the color ebb and flow, heard 
the rapid beating of her heart, felt the hand trem- 
bie in his own, and received no denial but a linger- 
ing doubt, whose removal was a keen satisfaction 
to himself, 

“Tell me, before I answer, are yeu sure that 
Manne! leves Babie ?” 

“Tam; for every day econvinews me that he has 





outlived the brief delusion, and longs for liberty, 
but dares not ask it. Ah! that pricks pride! But 
itis so. I have watched with jealous vigilance, and 
let no sign escape me; because in his infidelity to 


| you lay my chief hope. Has he not grown melan- 


choly, cold and silent? Does he not seek Babie, 
and, of late, shun you? Will he not always yield 
his place to me without a token of displeasure or 
regret? Has he ever uttered reproach, warning or 
command to you, although he knows I was and am 
your lover? Can you deny these proofs, or pause 
to ask if he will refuse to break the tie that 
binds him to a woman, whose superiority in all 
things keeps him a subject where he would be a 
king? You do not know the heart of man if you 
believe he will not bless you for his freedom.” 

Like the cloud which just then swept across the 
valley, blotting out its sunshine with a gloomy 
shadow, a troubled look flitted over Pauline’s face, 
but if the words woke any sleeping fear she 
cherished, it was peremptorily banished, for scarcely 
had the watcher seen it than it was gone. Her 
eyes still shone upon the ground, and still she pro-. 
longed the bitter sweet delight at seeing this 
humiliation of both soul and body by asking the 
one question, whose reply would complete her sad 
success. 

“* Gilbert, do you believe I love you still ?” 

“‘Tknowit! CanI not read the signs that proved 
it tome once? Can I forget that, though you fol- 
lowed me to pity and despise, you have remained 
to pardon and befriend? Am I not sure that no 
other power could work the change you have 
wrought in me? I was learning to be content with 
slavery, and slowly sinking into that indolence of 
will which makes submissioneasy. I was learning 
to forget you, and be resigned to hold the shadow 
when the substance was gone; but you came, and, 
with a look, undid my work, with a word destroyed 
my hard-won peace, with a touch roused the passion 
which was not dead but sleeping, and have made 
this month of growing certainty to be the sweetest 
in my life—for I believed all lost, and you showed 
me that all was won. Surely that smile is propi- 
tious! and I may hope to hear the happy confirma- 
tion of my faith from lips that were formed to say 
‘T love!’” 

She looked up then, and hereyes burned on him, 
with an expression which made his heart leap with 
expectant joy, as over cheek and forehead spread 
a glow of womanly emotion too genuine to be 
feigned, and her voice thrilled with the fervor of 
that sentiment which blesses life and outlives 
death. 

“Yes, Llove; not as of old, with a girl’s blind 
infatuation, but with the warmth and wisdom of 
heart, mind atid soul—love made up of honor, 
penitence and trust, nourished in secret by the 
better self which lingers in the most tried and 
tempted of us, and now ready to blossom and bear 
fruit, if God so wills. I have been once deceived, 
but faith still endures, and I believe that I may yet 
earn this crowning gift of a woman’s life for the 


man who shall ‘make ‘my happiness as I make his 


—who shall find me the prouder for past coldness, 
the humbler for past pride—whose life shall pass 
serenely loving. And that beloved is—my hus- 
band.” 

If she had lifted her white hand and stabbed him, 
with that smile upon her face, it would not have 
shocked him with a more pale dismay than did 
those two words as Pauline skook him off and rose 
up, beautiful and stern as an avenging angel. 
Dumb with an amazement too fathomless for words, 
he knelt there motionless andaghast. She did not 
speak. And, passing his hand across his eyes as if 
he felt himself the prey to some delusion, he rose 
slowly, asking, half incredulously, half implor- 
ingly, 

“ Pauline, this is a jest?” 

“To me it is; to you—a bitter carnest.” 

A dim foreboding of the truth fell on him then, 
and with it a strange sense of fear; for in this ap- 
parition of human judgment he seemed to receive 
a premonition of the divine. With a sudden ges- 
ture of something like entreaty, he cried out, as if 
his fate lay in her hands: 

“ How will it end? how will it end?” 

“ As it began—in sorrow, shame and loss,” 

xghen, in words that fell hot and heavy on the 
sore heart made desolate, she poured out the dark 
history of the wrong and the atonement wrung 
from him with such pitiless patience and inexorable 
will. No hard fact remained unrecorded, no subtle 
act unveiled, no hint of her bright future unspared 
to deepen the gloom of his. And when the final 
word of doom died upon the lips that should have 
awarded pardon, not punishment, Pauline tore 
away the last gift he had given, and dropping it to 
the rocky path, set her foot upon it, as if it were 
the scarlet badge of her subjection to the evil 
spirit which had haunted her so long, now cast out 
and crushed for ever. 

Gilbert had listened with a slowly gathering 
despair, which deepened to the blind recklessness 
that comes to those whose passions are their 
masters, when some blow smites but cannot subdue. 
Pale to his very lips, with the still white wrath, so 
much more terrible to witness than the fiercest 
ebullition of the ire that flames and feeds like a 
sudden fire, he waited till she ended, then ‘used the 
one retaliafion she had left him. His hand went to 
his breast, a tattered glove flashed white against 
the cliff as he held it up before her, saying, in a voice 
that rose gradually till the last words sounded clear 
above the waterfall’s wild song, 





will goad that tame boy to rebellion by flinging 
this in his face and taunting him with a perfidy 
blacker than my own. Will that rouse him to for- 
get your commands and answer like a man ?” 

Yes!” 

The word rang through the air sharp and short 
as a pistol-shot, a slender brown hand wrenched 
the glove away, and Manuel came between them. 
Wild with fear, Mrs. Redmond clung to him. 
Pauline sprang before him, and for a moment the 
two faced each other, with a year’s mouldering 
jealousy and hate blazing in fiery eyes, trembling 
in clenched hands, and surging through set teeth, 
in defiant speech : 

“This is the gentleman who gambles his friend 
to despergtion, and skulks behind a woman, like 
the caward he is,” sneered Gilbert. 

‘* Traitor and swindler, you lie!” shouted Manuel, 

and, flinging his wife behind him, he sent the glove, 
with a stinging blow, full in his opponent’s face. 
_ Then the wild beast that lurks in every strong 
man’s blood leaped up in Gilbert Redmond’s, as, 
with a single gesture of his sinewy right arm, he 
swept Manuel to the verge of the narrow ledge, saw 
him hang poised there one awful instant, struggling 
to save the living weight that weighed him down, 
heard a heavy plunge into the black pool below, and 
felt that thrill of horrible delight which comes to 
murderers alone. 

So swift and sure had been the act, it left no time 
for help. A rush, a plunge, a pause, and then two 
figures stood where feur had been—a man 
and woman staring dumbly at each other, appalled 
at the dread silence that made high noon more 
ghostly than the deepest night, and with that mo- 
ment of impotent horror, remorse and woe, Pauline’s 
long punishment began. 


WALKS AND TALKS. 


Is it not strange what vast amounts of 
paper are spoiled, and brains belabored, to print mat- 
ter which is never read, or which, if read, produces no 
impression whatever upon the mind ? 

Instance, the editorial pages of the daily papers. 
Go out into the crowd and ask, “ D&i you read that 
magnificent article in to-day’s Slasher?” and we will 
venture to say that not one person in five hundred 
will answer “ Yes;” and that single ‘‘ yes” will, if 
candidly questioned, admit that it has no effect upon 
his opinion, and no bearing whatever upon his 
memory. 

This is, in a great degree, attributable to the bad 
reputation of journalism in this country. While we 
have within ourselves as much talent on the press as 
any country in the world can produce, it is held in 
light estimation, because the public have been taught 
to hold it only as individual opinion. The profession 
of the journalist should be one only of his paper, not 
vf any especial article connected with it. An attempt 
on his part to annowtnce to a friend, even in the most 
confidential way, that he was the writer of that stun- 
ning editorial in the third column of that morning’s 
paper, should be followed by instant dismissal. His 
mission should be always incognito, that he may be 
able to wield the more force, and fec] that there was 
no identification. The paper, in the person of its 
its principal editor, should be responsible to the pub- 
lic, and the sub-editor or writer should be responsible 
alone to the principal editor. 

We are somewhat led to these remarks dy a letter 
we have just received, in which are embodied some 
strictures upon our talk of last week : 


‘* Everett House, Dec. 27, 1862. 

“Mr. OBSERVER—In your ‘ Walks and Talks’ of 
this date, you give your conversation with the editor, 
and hold that responsible class forward as the worst 
abused in the world, and that the great difficulty under 
which they labor is, too much contributors. Now, do 
you not think that the fault of this is equally as much 
the editors as that of the contributors. I feel ecrtain 
that any man of brain in that position should be en- 
abled to tell at a glance whether there was merit in 
what he held, and farther that he should be enabled to 
jndge whethvr there was geuius, only marred by cleri- 
cal errors, and so do himself honor, by instruc ing 
the new beginner in literature in the ordinary 
branches of mechanical arrangement of the MSS. I 
can cite an instance of a writer who has since marsed 
himself as one of the leading fictionists of the age, 
who was rejected by an editor in high place, because 
his articles were not properly punctuated, and by this 
rejection disgusted and kept back from the public for 
five years. The business of the editor is to foster 
talent, but where will you find one who does so? I 
am somewhat posted on the great literary tribunals of 
this country, as will as the tribunals of the daily 
press, and though I have been in a slight degree suo- 
cessful, I can assure you, that had I been a poor 
young man struggling for subsistence, or to get up 
in the world, I would long since have retired from 
any effort in the, literary arena, What encourage- 
ment is there, Mr. Observer, in writing something 
which your intellect and education makes you feel is 
equal, at least, to what you are weekly reading in 
some great literary sheet or magazine, and being 
forced to peddle it as a maker of dgncing-Jacks, or 
guttapercha faces, is obliged to peddle his wares vpon 
Broadway. I write a story and offer it to the great 
publishing house which sits in literary judgment upon 
the efforts of the age. After d delay of some weeks I 
wait upon the mighty editor on whose word hangs 
my destiny. I stand before him like a culprit await- 
ing sentence. Ido expect the courtesy due from one 
gentieman to another, but the chances are very strong 
that I do not get it. If he pleases to accept my offer- 
ing, he is possibly somewhat agreeable, not socially 
so, but much as a boss shoemaker might be who is 
engaging asub. In that case I am expected to trust 
eutirely to his pleasure as to the period in which my 
efferts shall appear in print. It may be six months, 
it may be more; I assure you, sir, that I have at this 
moment MSS. accepted, and in the hands of the pub- 
lishers, where it has been for two years, unpaid for. 
If on acceptation your necessities compel you to de- 
mand the price before printing, your caste is lost for 


«It was well and womanly done, Pauline, and I | ever, and you may expect from that hour to be 


could wish Manuel a happy life with such a tender, 


trampled on by editor and publisher, as you deserve 


frank and noble wife; but the future which you | to be, for being poor. 


paint so well never shall be his. For, by the Lord 
that hears me! I swear I will end this jest of yours 


Look; I have worn this since the night you began 


the conflict, which has ended in defeat to me, as it | the paper, pledged to devote their cntire time, at 


shall to you. I do not war with women, but you 


| men struggling to be journalists. 


. ‘ P | encouraged by the reception of their articles, and b 
in a more bitter earnest than you prophesied. | . I ; y 


“ Now, sir, this isto a great degree the case with 
they are perhaps 


this are led to believe they can write. They havy« 
these two resources. One is to accept a position upon 
av a 


salary which almost keeps them from starvation, or 


shall have one man’s blood upen your sou’, for I | they are obliged to dig out their bratus at a remunera- 


tion for what the editor chooses to accept, which will 
will approach somewhat near the price paid a jour- 
neyman tailor for piecework. 

“We read of the prices paid on London dailies for 
the successful writer, and can see that sueh pay may 
bring forth the talent of the country, but we fail to 
sce how the same idea can be claimed for this coun- 
try. If you would elevate a talent, elevate it finan- 
cially, and you make a success. I, for one, fail to see 
why a successful journalist is not as well worthy of 
his hire as a successful lawyer or preacher. 

“Yours very truly, 
“ A WOULD-BE WRITER,” 


With this letter we dismiss literature and its aspi- 
rants, and touch upon another theme and another let- 
ter: 


“ NEw York, Dec. 18, 1862, 

“Srr—I have read the answer you vouchsafed to one 
of your correspondents who leads you to a disserta- 
tion upon female society. Your remarks are very good, 
as far as they go, but it seems to me, as a mother, that 
they reach only one side of the question. Do you 
mean to say that society in America is running into 
that channel that a mother has no control, or can hold 
no control over herdaughters? Am I forced because 
my neighbors allow their daughters unrestrained 
licence, and recognise their ability to guard them- 
selves, to do the same, or fly in the face of the dictates 
of society? Is it true, as I am forced to suspect, that 
a mother is blamed and ridiculed because she is strin- 
gent with growing girls, and prohibits their enjoy- 
ment of certain amusements, because they have 
neither brother nor father to accompany them, and 
she will not trust them with the young men who are 
recognised as the men of society of the day? Iam 
anxious to hear from you on this subject. 

. “fA MOTHER,” 

We admit that we have before us a hard question 
on which to give an opinion. There are always 
ultras on each point, and we cannot help thinking 
that a “‘ A Mother ” is as ultra upon her own ground 
as many we have had the misfortune to know upon 
the other. Weare obliged in truth to give the opin- 
ion, that in the present state ef American society, 
there is no safety for the yeung girl but in educating 
her to take care of herself, and then, ina great de- 
gree, allowing hertodo so. The great safeguard ofa 
young girl is in the confidence of the mother, that she 
may go to her with every thought of her heart,’ 
The mother who neglects to encoupage this in her 
daughter commits a great sin, and leaves her child 
open to disasters o! the most terrib'¢ » ture, Ags 
many young girls have been hastened ts - uti by the 
blindness of mother as have gone by tix ir own will, 

We ean cite from our own knowle.¢¢ ove or two 
instances tm wiich a mother having bl ud!y 8» rificed 
a daughter, now,asks sympathy from friends, and 
casts the blame ef her own folly at tl.e «oor of the 
daughter’s shame. The first is ane where the girl 
had arrived at the age of 14, and wus L2autiful 
and innocent, The mother having bus‘ness with a 
person which made it necessary to vis:* )is office in 
the lower part of the city, chose, for. rpose of 
saving herself slight trouble, to send ucer daughter. 
For over a year these visits were continued, at the 
end of which time the girl fell into the way of another 
person, and with him left her home. Will any man 
believe that this mother should not be held in every 
way accountable for her daughter’s ruin ? 

The second case is that of a girl of 16, who has 
never mingled with the world, and has been brought 
up in what is termed innocence. She meets a man 15 
years her senior and loves him. They are engaged to 
marry. Under these circumstances the mother sur- 
renders the daughter as whully into his hands as 
though she was already his wife. They are left alone 
through <he evening, the mother never questioning 
the hour at which the gentleman retires, and they go 
out, armed with a nightkey, to wheresoever they 
choose, without a question as to where they have 
been or at what hour they returned. Time flies on, 
and in one fearful moment the mother discovers the 
daughter’s shame and the man’s perfidy. An appeal 
to the law is the first resolve—a resolve that is only 
surrendered on the solemn threat by the girl that she 
will leave home for ever if any exyosure is made, 
But it is no longer home for her. The knowledge of 
her shame is with her every hour, and she is obliged 
to listen to the upbraidings of the mother. At dast, 
stung to madness by the man’s coldnces and the 
mother’s bitterness, she leaves home, and when found 
is following a mercenary life of shame, Here is a 
ease where the fault was alone the mother’s, She was 
entrusted with a precious jewel, and laid it upon the 
highway, trusting that nobody would pick it up. 

Thousands of such instances may be cited within 
our daily expericnee, the larger portion of which, if 
properly search | for cause, would show the fault to 
rest with the parcut. Why should a young girl, 
having committed an error, from want of teaching to 
act otherwise, be thrust forth from her home, or only 
kept in it to have daily, at any moment an angry 
fecling arises, the slur cast in her face. 

We feel sure that, as female society is constructed 
in this country, there is no safeguard for a woman in 
innocence or in the reparation of the law, The true 
safety is in thoroughly educating her to detect aud 
avoid the snares thut are laid ivr her, and to unvetr- 
stand the terrible penalties of dercliction, after wui''s 
she may be trusted in her own care—not before, 

THE OBSERVE 4. 


PANORAMIC VIEW OF THE BATTLE 
FREDERICKSBURG, VA. 


In our last two numbers we have given 
various sketches of the desperate battle of the 13th 
of Decemb:r, each of them illustrating some pecu- 
liar phase of that bloody day. We now present a 
panvramic view of the entire field, taken by our 
special artist trom Falmouth Heights. The recent 
report of the Committee of Investigation gives a 
peculiar interest to the sketch. ‘the reader must 
remember that the river flows between Falmouth 
Heights and the battlefield, the edge of the ravine 
shading it from the spectator’s view. It was taken 
about 3 o’clock in the afternoon, about an hour be- 
fore Sumner’s corps was recalled to the city of 
Fredericksburg, from their u-availing assaults 
upon the cannun-crowned ridge of hiils called the 
Terrace, and which forms the first defences of the 
rebel position. A glance at our picture will enable 
the public to account for the unfortunate result 
better than voluminous reports. 


OF 


A Niegutcap Bricape.—Gen. Rosecrans .s 
troubled wite a class of stragglers who roam ou of 
his lines with the object of being taken prisow is, 
paroled, ond then sent home, The General has acc .d 
ingly instituted the most stringeut orders ay st 
straggling. Those who disobey, and - pury.ns ly 
made prisoners and give their parole; are seut .9 
Camp Ghase with nightcape on as their unioriw. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





A CHEER FOR THE {0th ARMY CORPS. 


BY LIEUT,-COL. G. DOUGLAS BREWERTON. 





(THE Routing song was, for the most part, writ- 
ten “‘among the nuts and wine” at a parting 
dinner given on board the U. 8, transport steamer 
Deiaware, at the termination of our passage from 
Hilton Head, South Carolina, to New York. It was 
almost literally »cucilled at a table where both ser- 
vices were largely represented, and in particular the 
gallant 10th Army Corps. Its author, under the cir- 
cumstances, feels constrained to claim for them the 
apology that their hasty written lines were, in agreat 
measure (for a verse or two of a song, written some 
months ago, are interpolated) a very impromptu and 
after dinner affair.) 


Up, up with the flag, let it glisten and shine 

By sunny Santee or the blue Brandywine; 

We'll guard it, we’ll keep it, we’ll rear it on high, 

To the breeze of the mornivg its star wreath shall fly, 
Till the host of the traitors are scattered and fied, 
Till Treason lies silent and Anarchy dead; 

*T was the flag of our fathers, O still bid it wave 

Over the patriot’s home or the patriot’s grave. 


Then a cheer for the 10th Army Corps, my boys, 
Dupont and the jackets so blue, 
With Brannan and Saxton, the rebels we’ll flax 
em, 
And at double-quick put them right through. 


Thea up with the banner wherever the breeze 

May toy with the flowers or whiten the seas, 

It hath waved in its triumph ’mid Mexico’s palms, 
»Tix a rainbow that floats o’er the gleam of our arms, 
Then rally, boys, rally! to the colors they cry, 

Fall in, my brave fellows, to do or to die— 

Here come the Artillery, make way for each gun, 
While the Cavalry ask for a share in the fun. 


Then a cheer for the 10th Army Corps, my boys, 
For the chiefs of our fighting brigades, 

With ‘Terry and Saxton, the rebels we’ll flax ’em, 
And dose them with Contraband raids. 


“ Close coluinn by Company,” Infantry, all 

Let the skirmishers creep to open the ball; 

Now load at will, load! and deploy into line, 
Let each battery thunder with accent sublime, 
Though patriots prate of their war talk at home, 
There’s argum..nt sound in a practical bomb ; 
And when our bold leader an obstacle fears, 
We'll send through the fire our brave Engincers. 


Then a cheer for the 10th Army Corps, my boys, 
Pupont aud the jackets so blue, 

We'll wipe out Bull Run—take share in the fun, 
And then our oid customers sue, 


On the main serpent’s nest our foot shall be presscd, 

Well teach them our soldiers in honor to hold, 

As with “ mud-sills” we fill the broad lands they 
till, 

They’ll cotton to us when our flag shall unfold. 
Then, then they’ll remember how Anderson’s band 
Stood firm ’mid the tempest, by fire winds fanned, 
While traitors, like cowards, continucd to hurl 
Their shot o’er the ramparts, though flercely they 

burn, 

Then a cheer for the 10th Army Corps, my boys, 
For the chicfs of our fighting brigades, 
We'll give old Secesh a line to refresh 
His record of runping and raids. 
Then a cheer for the Navy—the Wabash shall 
thunder, 
For when was our Admiral ere known to blunder ? 
We'll twine in a garland the red, white and blue, 
Our tars and our soldiers to Union so true. 
While the boys of the gunboats shall wheel into 
line 
With Army and Navy their force to comhiue, 
And then when at home with our swecthearts and 
wives, 
We'll brag over Charleston the rest of our lives. 
Then a cheer for the 10th Army Corps, my boys, 
We welcome their batteries’ roar, 
With Terry and Saxton, the rebels we'll flax ’em, 
Take Charleston—and thus end the war. 


A nd now ere we drain this last cup of wine, 
A wreath for the fallen our hearts would eniwine ; 
Who, Lyou-lik«, ‘cll, in the thick of the fight, 
Striking for freed. in «ad honor and right. 

Or withered by pe |: ence sleep ‘neath the gloom, 
Where the live-oak swiigs sadly its moss o’er their 

tomb; 

Each gap in eur line adds a page bright and pure 
To the record God writes in the tlivgs that endure, 


Then a cheer for the 10th Army Corps, my boys, 
For our Navy and Admiral too, 

We are never so strovg in battle or song 
As when linked with the jackete of blue, 


Then a oheer for the Northland, still true as of old, 
Her heart is too honest a traitor to hold, 
Her drums have been beaten, her bugles are blown, 
She strikes for the Union, for altar and home, 
We'll follow our flag till by far Rio Grande 
Our watchfires shine and our sentinels stand, 
Or beaten, fall nobly, with face to the foe, 
But the star flag must conquer wherever we go. 
Then a cheer for the 10th Army Corps, my boys, 
For the chiefs ef our lighting brigades, 
We'll give old Secesh a line to refresh 
His record of fighting nnd raids. 


THE SHIP GEORGE GRISWOLD, 
Loaded with Provisions for the Suffering 
Poor of England, 


In our previous numbers we have from 
time to time recorded the progress of that noble 
international subscription ee the relief of those 
who are thrown out of work in England by the 
Cotton Famine. It is, as all koow, not the first 
time that our sympathies have been practically ex- 
pressed for other nations. The present fund is 
under the management of the International Relief 
Committee, and has already reached about $160,000. 
Some of the contributors have given princely sums 
—one person alone donating $7,000 in cash and 
1,000 barrels of fiour. Messrs. Grinnell, Minturn 
& Co. have also given a large sum, and Messrs. 
Griswold & Co. have tendered the use of their splen- 
did ship, George Griswold, to convey the cargo free 
of all cost to Liverpool. This is alone equal to 
$20,000. Our Government, forgetting recent pro- 
vocations, and despite our own troubles, has ordered 
one of our war vessels to eonvoy this ship of mercy 
to her destined port. To commemorate so noble 
an act we have illustrated the loading of the ship 
im the Last River. 


|. programme was as follows: 





GOSSIP OF THE WEEK—MUSIC, 
DRAMA, ETC. 
On Monday next, the 5th of January, 1863, 


Manager Grau commences «nother Operatic season 
at the Academy of Music. He will, we understand, 
retain all the vocal attractions which meade the last 
scason so popular and so profitable. The selection 
of operas will differ materially from that of last sca- 
son, and will comprise, it is said, some works new io 
this country. Such a policy is certain to insure suc- 
cess, for the New York public doats upon novelties, 
as children like new toys. We anticipate a brilliant 
season for Manager Grau. The success of the Italian 
company under his management in Philadelphia and 
elsewhere has been remarkable. Keport says that 
by cleared neariy $3,000 in one week. . 
ottschalk is giving concerts out West. His 
movements are so rapid that he designatcs his course, 
not as concert giving, but as ‘‘ whirlpooling it.” He 
expects to arrive in New York early in January, 
when he will commence another series of concerts at 


Irving Hall, where his last soirées made such 4 wou- 
derful success. They will be on a scale of great 
liberality, 


Mason and Thomas gave the first concert of their 
annual series at Dodworth’s Saloon on Tuesday, the 
23d ult. It was very well attended, and the perform- 
ance was in every respect admirable. It is admitted 
that the quartette party exhibits marked improve- 
ment in the unity of fecling—a very natural result 
from the constant habit of practising togethcr. The 
Quintet, op. 87, Hum- 
mel; Quartet, op. 18, No. 1, Beethoven; Fantasie- 
Stucke, piano, op. 12, R. Schumann, William Mason; 
and Quintet & Hino, No. 3, Mozart. The stringed 

erformers being Messrs. Thomas, Mosenthal, Matz- 

a, A. Leiss and Bergner. 

‘The New York Harmonic Society performed Han- 
de)’s “ Messiah” at Irving Hall on Christmas night. 
The solo performers were Mrs. Mozart, Miss Jenny 
Kempton, Mr. Simpson and Mr. J. R. Thomas, the 
whole bein xy under the direction of Mr. George W. 
Morgan. She — turned out in very fair 
strength, and in its ranks we find many fine voiccs of 
all registers. ‘The performance was not beyond criti- 
cism, but it was the best given by the Society tor a 
long time. Most of the choruses were with spirit, 
precision and effect, xnd some of them were finely 
given. Mr. Morgan has had charge of the Society 
but a very short time, but he has infused new spirit 
into it, and has attracted t» it many new and compe- 
tent members. We expect great things from his 
control, and we trust that he will shelve the ‘* Mes- 
sinh” for the present, and put the ‘ Israel in Egypt” 
or the * Elijah” of Mendelvsohu in rehearsal. ive 
soloists rendered their music very admirably. Mrs. 
Mozart is an excellent oratorio singer, aud Messrs. 
Simpson and Thomis fully deserved the cordial ap- 
plause which they received. 

The annual Pupil Concert of Signor Antonio Barili 
was o~_ at Irving Hall on Monday the 22d ult., on 
which occasion the Hall was crowded by a brilliant 
and a fashionable audience, Last year we noticed at 
length many of the fair vocalists, among them Mrs. 
Farnham, Mrs. Van Zandt, Mrs. Eisenwein, and the 
Misses Schwarzwaclder, and we are pleased to say 
that this second exhibitiou of their powers showed a 
marked improvement in every respect. heir voices 
give evidence of greater cultivation, and both in style 
and execution they have made great advancement. 
Mr. Barili may well be proud of these pupils. The 
other ladics promineut in the programme, Miss 
Down, Miss Gamble and Miss Leuman, we have not 
heard before. They have very fine voices, and give 
promise of rare excellence as vocalists. The gentle- 
men, Messrs. Glover, Ronald, Yatman and Whiting 
acquitted themselves very meritoriously. In every 
way it was a very pleasant and successful concert, 
creditablt in every way, both to the scnolars and to 
the teacher. 

The latest novelty at Wallack’s was “ The Invisible 
Husband.” which is an old adaptation of Scribe’s 
libretto of the operaof “ Giraldi.” Itis full of rather 
equivocal situations, and is hardly up to the classical 
standard of thig theatre. It is, however, well acted, 
aud the costumes and the scenery are very magnifi- 
cent. It is repeated this Thursday evening. On 
Friday evening “ Love and Money” will be presented, 
and on Saturday evening “‘ A Bachelor of Arts.” 

The fairy spectacle of ‘‘ Blondette” still continues 
to run a successful course at Laura Kecne’s Theatre. 
The public will be glad to learn that Mrs. John wood 
has accepted an engagement, and will appear at Luura 
Keene’s on Monday, January the 5th. She will be 
cordially welcomed after her too lengthened absence 
from the stage. 

Barney Williams and his talented wife are still the 
stars of the most attractive magnitude at the Winter 
Garden. Fashionable and crowded houses attend 
their performances nightly, and their popularity 
seems to be CS ee rm J on the increase, a result due 
to their varied and original talents, and to the inter- 
esting and amusing class of entertainments they 
present. We presume that their unequivocal success 
will induce them to make a lomg stay in the city, and 
however long that stay may be, we feel assured that 
they will not outwear their welcome. 

At Niblo’s Garden we have the magnificent spec- 
tacular drama of ‘‘ Faust and Marguerite,” which is 

resented with a strong cast, including Mr. J. B. 

berts, Mr. Shewell, Miss Emily Thorne and Miss 
Mary Wells. It is put upon the stage with every 
advantage of gorgeous scenery and appointments 
and is wel’ acted, It was played successfully all last 
week, and will be performed every night of the present 
week. 

The new sensation piece at Barnum’s Muscum is 
“The Jewess of Frankfort; or, The Vision of Fate,” 
which is said to be a drama «f extraordin power 
and of thrilling interest. ‘To bring it out will tax all 
the resources of the establishment, both in the scenic 
and dramatic departments, Com. Nutt still holds his 
levees at the Museum, and Herr Dreisbach exhibits 
his wonderful control over the at Californian 
Bears. We must not forget to say that the Connecti- 
cut Giant Lady and the beautiful Tropical Fish still 
ornament lewd peg establishment, 

It is rumored that Miss Bateman will soon appcar 
in this city, and that Miss Maggie Mitchell will play 
a short engagement at one of our leading theatres. 
We trust these reports are true, for we much wish to 
see these two young and talented actresses with us 


ain. 

“rae well-known firm of Chickering & Sons 
whose far-famed establishments in New York and 
Boston are among the oldest in this country, have 
just Pg ay | and ingeniously refuted the common 
opinion that no piano without an overstrung base 
can possess the sonority and stren; 
equal wy as one which is overstrung. It is well 
known that overstrung pianos are only too often 
made brilliant and powerful in tone by a sacrifice of 
the singing qualities, and the evenness of the instru- 
ment in the different octaves. The bass very ofteh 
is short and hollow sounding, and the high tenor 
sharp and wooden. In square pianos reasons. may 
»revail to make them overstrung, as it allows a trifie 
onger string, and the limited space of the soundin 
board may be used to more advantage; but in granc 
—y these reasons do not exist. Messrs. Chicker- 
ng & Sons, therefore, tried to improve the grand 
piano without deviating from the old principle, and 
after a thorough examination of the origin of sound 
and a right proportion of the sounding-boar‘, and the 
length and thickness cf the strings, as well as all 
other means to creatc and improve the tone of apiano, 
they have succeeded in producing, perhaps, the finest 
grand piapo which ever was mace on this continent, 
the dimensions are not larger than usual, but the 
—_, beauty and equality of sound, the singing of 
the middle octaves, the sonority and sympathetic tone 
of the highest octaves, and the elasticity of the action 
have never been excelled by any piano in this coun- 
try, and make thétnetrument at the same time an ex- 
cellent concert piano, as well as very desirable in the 
parlor. The opinion of Gottschalk and numerous 
other pianisis and connoisseurs place these instru- 
mente in advance of all others. 


h of tone in an 





SCRAPS OF HUMOR. 


Wuat is the difference between a church 
organist and the influenza? One stops the nose, and 
the other knows the stops. 


THE best excuse for a man marrying his 
deceased wife’s sister—because he will only have one 
mother-in-law. 


‘‘Suavc I have your hand?” said an exqui- 
siie to a belle as the danve was about to commence. 
** With all my heart,” was the soft response. 


At a school examination, an Hibernian 
urchin being asked why it was so warm in the torrid 
zone, very promptly replied, “‘ Because it is so hot!” 


“First class in sacred music stand up. 
How many kinds of metre are there ?” 
“Three, sir—long metre, short metre and meet her 
by moonlight alome.”” 


THe other day Charlie, five years old, found 
one of those curious bone-rimmed cireles, which I be- 
lieve ladies have named eyelets, and while playing in 
the garden swallowed it. The family were in the 
house busily — on awork of entomology, when 
Charlie ranin with mouth wide open, und eyes ais- 
tended to their utmost capacity. is mother caught 
him by the arm, and trembling with that deep anxiety 
which only a mother can fecl, inquired— 

“What is the matter? What has happened ¢”” 

The urchin, all agape, managed to articulate— 

* Water |” 
It was brought him, when, after drinking copiously 
he exclaimed— 

‘Oh, mother, I swallowed a hole!” 

“ Swallowed a hole ¢” 

“Yes, mother, swallowed a hole with a piece of 
ivory around it!” 


THAT'S THE Cur«su.—*‘ That’s the cheese !” 
Almost everybody has heard this cockney expression, 
which simply implies—‘ That is the ver thing the 
ne plus ultra of what we want.” The original of the 
saying is said to be »s follows, and as iu these war 
times our forces may sometimes get out of ammuni- 
tion, it may be well to apprise communding officers 
how they may obtain potent substitutes from the com- 
missary’s stores, The incident narrated occurred in 
an engagement with Admiral Browne, of the Buenos 
Ayres service: 

‘What shall we do, sir,” asked the 1st Lieutenant; 
“weve not a single shot about—round, grape, can- 
ister, double-headed — all are gone.” 

‘* Powder gone ?”” asked Coe. 

‘No, sir; got lots of that ieft.” 

* We had a d—d hard cheese, a round Dutch one, 
for a dessert at dinner to-day; do you remember it ?” 
asked Coe. 

*T ought to; I broke the carving-knife in trying to 
cut it, sir.” 

* Are there any more aboard ?”’ 

“* About six dozen; we took them from a droger.” 

“ Will they go into the eightecn-pounders ?” 

‘* By thunder, Commodore! but that’s the idea. Tl 
try ’em,” cried the the first luff. 

And in a few minutes after the fine of the old Santa 
Maria (Coe’s ship), which had ceased entirely, was 
reopened, and Admiral Browne found more shot fly- 
ing over his head. Directly one of them struck his 
maiomast; and, as it did so, shattered and flew in 
every direction. 

“What in h—1 is that they are firing?” asked 
Browne. But nobody could tell. 

Directly another one came through a port and 
killed two men who stood near, then striking the op- 
posite bulwark, burst into flinters. 

“By Jove! this is too much—this is some new- 
fangled Paixhan or other; I don’t like ‘em at all!” 
cried Browne; and then as four or five of them came 
slap through his sails, he gave the order to “fill 
away |!” and actually backed out of the fight, receiving 
a parting broadside of iron-hard Dutch cheese as she 
retired. 


A PLAYFUL WOMAN. 


‘¢ A Prison Matron” has recent] 
in London a book on “ Female Life in Prison.” She 
says that ‘‘women are naturally playful,” and gives 
the following rather extraordinary illustration of the 
yroposition, in the case of a woman named on ad 

reaking furniture, smashing glass, tearing blankets 
and gugs after the old prison fashion, were mere 
trifles Copes; the table was reduced to firewood 
in an instant, gas pipes were torn down, the sides of 
tin cans were flattened together, and a greater num- 
ber of men were always required to force her into a 
refractory cell than had ever been engaged on the 
same duties since Millbank Prison had scowled across 
the water at the Vauxhall wharves. Getting Copes 
into a refractory or dark cell was no easy matter ; get- 
ting her, as soon as possible, out of those quarters, 
became ahother duty to be immediately attended to. 
When placed in the “ dark,” it was found that she had 
a partiality to leaping from one side of the cell to 
the other, taking *‘ headers” as it were, against the 
opposite wall; or else assuming a crouching position 
in a corner, she would curl her arms round her knees, 
and commence a serics of violent swinging motions 
that brought her head a against the wall, with a 
sickening series of cracks that would have ended in 
concussion of the brain with any other prisone:. If 
not thus agree, occupied, she would wrench u 
the flooring of “the darks” and batter away wit 
the planks at the door, till the whole prison seemed 
coming down at once. It became soon generally 
understood that Copes was too violent even for 
“darks” and “ refractories ;” canvas jackets were of 
little use, for she ry them up and burst them 
asunder as though they had been prison sheeting; 
and hand- cuffs she broke or bit away from her wrists ; 
and, failing that, tried to dash her brains out with 
them. These extraordinary paroxyems of passion 
would last for days, and defeat all efforts to reduce 
them by restraint; the power to injure herself it was 


published 


difficult to deprive her of, and she was more insensi-. 


ble to the pain she inflicted on herself than were 
those compelled to be the witnesses of her self-tor- 
ture. It became necessary to confine her in the padded 
cell, aroom gencrally reserved for mad prisoners, the 
walis of which are thickly padded to within a few 
inches of the ceiling. Here she would climb about 
like a cat, and often be found eriggling herself round 
the room several feet above the heads of her obser- 
vers. She was as supple and as agile as a panther, 
and possessed all the strength of that creature of the 
forests. Copes finished her feate in the padded room 
by tearing down with her teeth all the strongly-fixed 
canvas, supports and one. and piling up the 
ound with the débris, I believe this was the first 
ime that ever the feat was accomplished, and the 
strength and ingenuity by which she succeeded in 
the attempt must have verged on the superhuman. 
She became very vain of this last exploit—which she 
ted several times —and used to boast of it to her 
fellow-prisoners, who were compelled after that to 
sit up with her night and day, for fear of the harm 
she might perpetrate on herself, Tightly secured in 
canvas jechets of an extra thickness, it became neces- 
sary to feed Copes with a spoon—a process which she 
objected to strongly, and tor which she showed her 
contempt in a manner at once novel and characteris- 
tic. She would stand very quietly and receive a 
spoonful of her gruel, then give a cat-like run up the 
prison wall, blow the food from her mouth through 
the window, spring down again with pantomimic 
celerity, and place Shersclf in sition for the next 
modicum of gruel, to be served in the same way, until 
the whole was disposed of. If the women in associa- 
tion with her were withdrawn for a few minutes, she 
would often be found on their return divested of the 
canvas jacket, and with the ceiling of her ccll torn 
down and covering the floor! A_ special consultation 
between the resident surgeon, Dr. Guy, the medical 
superintendent—the worthy, kind and clever successor 
to the late lamented Dr. Baly-—and Dr. Forbes Wins- 
low—rcsulted in the conviction that Copes was of per 
fectly sound mind—indulging in the mere eccen- 
tricities, I may add, of a woman naturally playful! 





MISCELLANEOUS. 


NEWBERNE.—A correspondent discourses 
of Newberne as follows: ‘‘ Think of the second city 
of such a State as North Caro:ina, lying in the fork of 
two navigable rivers, the commercial emporium of the 
State, the main street skirted with the most miserabie 
rhanties, only now and then a house which in any 
village in New England would be thought decent}! 
The spaces between the houses are filled, in some 
piaces on Main street, with aagpens and smiths’ 
sflops, compared with which Old P—~—’s blacksmiths 
shop is a palace. ‘think of such acity, with a railroad 
passing through Main street, not a single strect 

aved, Mled with negroes and mules, and you have 
ewberne as it is,and must have been for years.” 


AN important discovery has just been made 
at Rome on the property belonging to M. Randanini, 
situated outside the St. Sebastians Gate. It is an 
ancient Jewish cemetery, with paintings, incriptions 
and sarcophagi. 


THE REASON FAIR. 


The dark earth drinks the streams and showers, 
Itself imbibed by trees and flowers ; 

The sea gulps down the flowing breezes, 

The sun old ocean’s goblet seizes, 

And swills huge draughts; the queen of heaven 
- rosy ight from Sol at even— 

All nature drinks—Let’s take her sample— 
Flow, ruby wince, in bumpers ample. 


Lapy PuysIcians.—As regards the instruc- 
tion <7 women in physiology, says Sir James 
Clark, I venture to suggest, for the consideration of 
those ladies who have gone through a systematic 
course of medical education with the view to qualify 
themselves as medical practioners, whether devoting 
their time to the instruction of their own sex in the 
laws of healih would not. form an equally useful and 
a more appropriate professien than that of a phyrcian 
orasurgeon. In adopting as their sphere of action 
the pyeee of female and the infantile life, ladics 
would be in their right social position ; and assuredly 
they could have no higher vocation than that of 
teaching their own sex the important duties which 
devolve on them as mothers—how to manage their 
own health and that of their offspring. If ladies, 
gyi educated for such duty—they need not be 
ully educated physicians—would devote their time 
and energies to this noble work, they would confer 
an inestimable henefit on the rising generation, and 
meritjthe lasting gratitude of posterity. 


CoMBAT BETWEEN A HAWK AND A SNAKE.— 
The Lowell Courier says: ‘‘ We have been informed 
of a singular combat that took place in Pelham, N. H., 
a few days since, between a hawk and a black snake, 
Mr, Tristam F. Palmer, while walking in a field in 
Pelham, came upon a hawk and a black snake in a life 
and death struggle. From appearances, the hawk 
made a descent upon the snake with the expectation 
of making an easy prey of it, but the result was fatal 
to both. he snake was firmly held in the talons of 
the hawk, which had man- aged to get a coil around 
one wing and one leg, in such a manner as to preveut 
the bird from disengaging itself, but the snake’s body 
had been picked and torn by the hawk, whose head 
and neck were at liberty. Apparently the hawk 
stood the best chance of winning the fight, as the 
snake appeared to be — nearly used up; but the 
struggle would have proved fatal to both had not the 

enticiman put an end to it by dispatching the com- 

atants. The snake was three feet and ten inches 
long, and unusualty heavy for its length. The hawk 
from tip to tip of the wing, measured precisely the 
same. ‘The ou must have been going on for 
some time when Mr. Palmer came upon the svene, 
which is said to have been not less interesting than 
remarkable, No case of the kind ever before came 
to our knowledge.” 


WHAT WE ARE. 
Motes in the sunshine— 
Dust on the flower— 


Sand on the seashore— 
Things of an hour. 


Sparkles of Spirit— 
Flashes of flame— 
Heaven, we inherit— 
e go, whence we came, 


“Lapy.”—The London Saturday Review 
thus hits off the false delicacy which insists on sub- 
stituting “ lady” for “ wife” or “woman.” It says: 
“The silly euphemism of ‘ lady’ for ‘ wife’ has pretty 
nearly gone out of fashion. Probably it first arose 
from such phrases as ‘ Lord A, B. and his lady,’ much 
as one often speaks of a king and ‘his queen.’ But 
‘ lady,’ ‘ female,’ ‘ young person,’ have pretty nearly 
driven out the plain word ‘woman,’ which, by the 
light of nature we should have thoughtneeded a 
euphonistic substitute vez much less than ‘ female.’ 
Perhaps the two very oddest euphemisms which we 
have ever heard of came in two sermons preached at 
the time of the Irish famine. In one, preached ina 
university pulpit, the divine talked about ‘ that escu- 
lent which has recently failed” Now if Moses and 
the prophets could talk straight-forwardly about 
leeks and onions and cucumbers, why on earth should 
not an English clergyman talk straightforwari|ly 
about toes? The other instance was more ecccn- 
tric still. The preacher told hie flock that he had him- 
self been in Ireland, and that the wretchedness of the 
people was so great that he had with his own eyes 
seen & woman yoked to a plough, ‘along with an 
animal which decency forbade him to mention.’ His 
hearers were sore puzzled. What animal is there, 
especially what animal at all fit for drawing a plough, 
which decency forbids any one to mention# There 
is, indeed, a noisome insect which may only be men- 
tioned under the most general terms. ‘There is also 4 
quadruped whose female form requires the most deli- 
cate circumlocutions, though the male is presentable 
by name in the best society. But the woman could 
hardly be supposed to be yoked with a ‘lady-dog; 
though had the sermon been preached in Americ:, it 
could have been quite possible to imagine her yoked 
with a ‘gentleman-cow.” Some ingenious persons 
suggested a pig as an unclean beast; yet the mention 
of a pig is not commonly looked upon as a breach 
of decency. At last the beast so delicately veiled 
turned out to be adonkey. But why decency forbade 
the preacher to mention an animal which certainly 
fills an honorable place in boththe Old and New 
Testament is, like Dr. Johnson’s custom of collecting 
orange-peel, one of those problems whose depth can 
never be pierced by anything short of the inquisitive: 
ness of a Boswell, ” 


THE FUTURE LIFE. 


We poss ourselves the joy, the fear, 
Of which the coming life is made ; 
And fill our future’s osphere 
With sunshine or witn shade. 
The tissue of the life to be 
We weave with colors all our own, 
And in the field of destiny 
We reap as we have sown. 


Human Giory!—The Roman Forum is 
now acow-market, the Tarpeian a cabbage-garden, 
and the Palace of the Caesars a ropewalk. 


HuMBOLpDT.—A biography of Humboldt 
has lately appeared in the Hindoo language. The 
concluding paragraph of the work will furnish 
idea of the style: ‘“ He was planted in the garden of 
Chita, who tended him with especial care in retur® 
for the love he bestowed upon her children (th 
plants). She would fain have preserved him as long 
as possible for her garden; but as he grew older he 
increased in fr nee, until bis odor finally ro# 
to the throne Bramah, and the great god eailed 
him to his own celestial groves. Then Humboldt went 
up, but the seeds of his fruits were spread over the 
fields of God that it might prodece new pupils & 
TO te his doctrine, which is a doctrine derived 
‘om the revealed book of nature. How beautiful 
must be nature in a country that could have pre 
such a man! 


O thou blessed Germany !” 
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SPLENDID HOLIDAY PRESENTS! |, 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OF- 
FERED TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY 
AT LOW PRICES. 


100,000 


WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD PENS, 
BRACELETS, LOCKETS, KINGS, GENTS’ PINS, 
SLEEVE-BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., ETC., 


Worth S5600,09OoOO°O,Z 
to vale, oeiietectenali ier alates tate atalien 
to and not to ‘or 
. Send 26 cents for a ee hace which wn 
par and you what you can have for $1 and at =e same 
— our Circular con list ond particu- 
dees % to in the oo which we want in every 
en ae | e 
Hem H. WINSLOW & Co., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


MILLERS*@Q-HAIR DYE 


Miller’s 50 Cent Hair-Dye.—Sold omy 
where. Depot, 56 Dey Street, New York. 








AYEBeHR’S PiLLs. 


RE you sick,¢ feeble and complaining? 
Are you out of order with your —- deranged 
and your feelings uncomfortable ? ese syinptoms 
are often the prelude to serious iliness. Some fit of 
sickness is creeping upon you, and should be averted 
by a timely use of the right remedy. Tuke Ayer’s 
ls, and cleanse out the disordered humors—purify 
the blood, and let the fluids move on unobstructed in 
health again. They stimulate the functions of the 
body into vigorous activity, purify the system from 
the obstructions which make disease. A cold settles 
somewhere the body and obstructs its natural 
functions. These, if not relieved, react upon them- 
selves and the surrounding organs, producing general 
aggravation, sufferiug and disease. While in this 
condition, oppressed by the derangements, take Ayer’s 
Pills, and see how directly they restore the natural 
action of the system, and with it the buoyant feeling 
of health again. What js true and so apparent in this 
trivial and common complaint, is also trhe in many of 
the dee} ae and dangerous "distempers. The same 
purgative effect expels them. Caused by similar ob- 
structions and deranyements of the natural functions 
of the body, they are Tapidly and many of them surely 
cured by t same means, None who know the vir- 
tues of these Pills will neglect to employ them when 
suffering from the disorders they cure, such as Head- 
ache, Foul Stomach, Dysentery, Bilious Complaints, 
= estion, Derangement of the Liver, Costiveness 
onstipation. 8 a Dinner Pill they are both 
agreeable and effectual. 
Prepared by Dix. J.C. AYER & CO., Lowell, 
Mass. Price 25 Cenis per Box, or Five Boxes for $1. 
380-2-4 





The Barly Piaysical ‘Degeneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


And the early nw iancholy decline of Childhood ont 
Yeuth, just published by DR, STONE, Physician 
the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute. 

A Treatise on the ve subject, the cause of Ner- 
vous every A Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting 
of the Vital Fluids. the mysterious and hidden causes 
for Palpitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 

aa Fail not to send two red Stamps and obtain this 


book. Address 
DR. ANDREW STONE, 


& sician to the Troy Lang - he Heart, Tustitute 
Physician for Diseases of Throat and 
Langs, No. 96 Fifth 8t., Troy, N vata 


TO ‘CANVASSING . AGENTS! 
Bxtraordinary Profits ! 
GREAT INDUCEMENTS 


That Splendid Illustrated Work, 
FRANK LESLIE’S 


PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE WAR, 


Will be furnished to Canvassers and Newsdealers on 
terms that will afford a GREATER PROFIT than 
was ever before obtained on any publication. It is 
the most BEAUTIFULLY EMBELLISHED work 
ever printed in America, For terms, address 
SINCLAIR TOUSEY, General Agent, 
121 Nassau street, New York. 





Read, Mark and Learn the contents of that 
invaluable work, ‘“‘ The ieateeted Marri suite 
and Medical Adviser, ” by WM. BARL, D., 


pages. Mailed overy where in sealed envelo ‘a 
peoeipt of 25 cents (stamps). Address 58 Whi St. 
378-80 








Royal Havana Lettery. 
PREMIUM PAID ON PRIZES.— 
Information furnished. WI 

ms, American Gold and 
AYLOR & 


pas price paid fer 
os. , Bankers, No, 16 Wall &., N, ¥, 





Just the for Meliday Pre 
$1 for a beau te et, Neck Chain 
Diamond Vest Chain (new style), 


alton Gol 
Set of a or a Gold Pen and Pencil: together 
with te her wholesale Circular. 
HAYWARD, aeiteing Jeweller 
208 Broadway, New York. 


JUST TRIBUTE TQ, MERIT! 


Ag’ INTERNATIONAL a LONDON, 
JULY 11TH, 1862, 


DURYEA’S MAIZENA 


Was the only apne m for food from Indian 
Corn” that received 4 — and honorable mention, 


ners, the ‘ 
prominent manufacturers of “Corn Stavch’’ and 
castes notwithetanding. The food and Tear o 
countries . e uxary 0 
the the oe, | — a single it. Ome trial will will cos 
ad gy Makes Puddings, Cakes 
without isin; 
pa or no 8, cost astonishing the oot econ- 
cratght additi Pn ed to ordinary Wheat Flour 
reaily improves Bread and Cake. It is also excel- 
—_ ‘or thickening sweet sauces, gravies for fish 
and meat, soups, For Ice Cream nothing can 
ona with it. ’ A little = in .~ will produce 
ich Cream for coffee, eg &e. 
net up in 1 pound pac ith directions. 
A most delicious pmaicls Sot Tox food for children and 


inseiess 4 all Sie 
Manufactured at GLEN aN GOVE LONG ISLAND. 


OLR ALS | pares 166 FULTON ST. 
DURYEA, Generali Agent. 





ym ag me ry 





HOLIDAY PRESETS! 





+ Qe. “So. 
Highest Premium, World’s Fair, London, 1862. 
SEE THE RECENT IMPROVEMENTS. 
375-80 OFFICE, 505 BROADWAY, N. Y. 








J. EVERDELL’S 


d only ut 
or. Dunne St, N, ¥. 
i@ Vor Specimen by Mail, sead two stampa 


These Colebrat od Engraved Cards so 
id Uetablishment, 302 Broadway, 
ter Ketabliched 1940. 
000 


“A NOVELTY !” 


WATCHCHAINS—A new style of Gentlemen’s 
Chains finished in Jef Enamel, with patent Bar at- 
oe ed. Fy 2 = be forwarded, free of 

harge, t of Also, an IMITATION 
JET ENAMEL CHAIN can manufacture, 
with patent Bar attached, will be forwarded on re- 
ceipt of 25 -ents. FERGUBON, 

380 Importer of Watches, 20 Broadway, N -¥. 


THE ALBION, ‘i! A WEEKLY a wea 

WEW, FOLITION POLITI a eka 4ND 
Se 

= ator pedi a open, ith Bt. OLY. 


P. S.—Single Copies of the celebrated $a pee Steel 





Engravings, $3; half-dozen or more r Copy 
Bonk posteeld: te to any address in the Uutie ay 





The Confessions and Experience 01 
an Invalid. 

UBLISHED for the benefit and as a warning 

anda commen, to to t. men ~ suffer from 

Nervous Debility, Pre Decay, &o, supplying 

at the same time the me sof Self. — 'é one who 

has cured himself, after being pu: expense 

el stpaid ad nam fp jauachory, Copies 
08: essed enve 

nan Fs of the author, NATHAN iL MAYFAIR 
Esq., Bedford, Kings County $0 88 
ho You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustaches ? 

" ef Onguent will force them to grow dsavily in 

six weeks (upon the omoeies face) without 

8 in or injury to the skin. yt pe by mail, 


p st free, to any address on a, of an order. 
R. G. GRAHAM, 100 Nassau St., New York, 


SONNTAG & BEGGS 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 
FINE VIOLINS AND STRINGS, 
GERMAN 


COORDEONS, 
GUITARS, FLUTES, 
14 MArpen Lang, New York. 





368-80 


Chilblains.—Chilblains, Frostbitten and Cold 
Feet. THE GALVANO ELECTRO METALLIC 
INSOLES are a perfect sm and reventive. 


Price $1. t vy os Send tor Circular. 
380 METTAM & CO., 420 Broadway, N. Y 
7 A MONTH! I want to hire Agents in eve 
$ county at $75 a month, expenses paid, to sell 
new cheap Famil Sewing Machines. Address, 
. MADISON, Alfred, Maine, 








ts~ |The Cheapest Place in the World 


FOR WATCHES AND JEWELLERY. 
FOR WATCHES AND JEWELLERY. 
FOR WATCHES AND JEWELLERY. 
Hundred and Seventeen 
Forty-Three Hundred and Seventeen Articles. 
Three —— vase Articles, 


Y DOLLARS, 
DOLLARS, 
DOLLARS 


























= e 
. Address 
ME A. SALISBURY, sgt, 
__ Providence, 





sin 42 Days.” 


vente ater an er GREAT SECRETS, 
in the BOOK OF tad many the RS. 7,500 gost. sth 
Ed. Price only 20 cts. 8for@i. Mailed free. 
wee Cc. E. HUNTEB & .» Hinsdale, N. H. 


TO ALL, WANTING FARMS. 


Settlement of VINELAND. Rich 
watt Good ¢ Crone of Wheat, Oors Corn, Peaches, etc., to be 
seen. Only 3 miles oat from sit to Delightful 

imate. sees tenes of Seem 08 to $20 cee, 
fo within four years. ~s oe oaiee f ae 
—e are settling. HAS 
» Vinelana, Cum Cacborkend Co., New Jersey. 
Lad, ot Solon Robinson and Vineland Rural sent free. 


From Report of Solon Robinson, Ag. Ed. Tribune: 
“Tt is — of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an 
el position, and suitable condition tor plea- 
sant farming, that we know of this side of the Western 
prairies.” 370-76 








Bmploymeat at Your Own Home-- 
Either Ron euleable for a pony ee | ae leisure hous 
in every city and town. Large profits realized. Ad- 
dress, with red stamp, for iculars, 

‘OR WARNER, 
64 East Twelfth St., New York. 


MACKENZIE’S 


PATENT CAN: 
TERING HORSES 
—The most delight- 
ful out-door exercise 
for Boys’ and Girls 
that could be desired. 
Run ew Qed the 
greund by the weight 
of the rider. Send 
* for FJ illustrated 








8. wM. SMITH, No. 495 Broadway. 








Friends of of Bick and Wounded Soldiers 
—I have always on hand a good assortment of the 
WINES and BRANDIES of AUL DE CONINCK, 
rye and pti te ped of BORDEAUX, France. 

8 warran pure. They are a 
mente ETN la pe r medical potas. ¢ 
importer, 203 Pearl-st. 


SEWING MACHINES 
FOR HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


FINKLE & LYON 
SEWING MACHINES, 


With Tucker and Marker, and My te Universal 
Hemmer. The best Machines for Family use. Call 
and examine. 

0000 OFFICE, No. 5388 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


4A New Story by Arthur. 


A New Serial, by T. 8. ARTHUR, entitled ‘OUT 
IN THE WORL ”’ is commenced in the January 
Number of ARTHUR’s HOME MAGAZINE. For anle 
oy mowegenee, Yearly terms 2. Four Wal $5. 

blished by T. 8. ARTHUR & CO., 323 hy 
Street, Philadelphia. 


McClellan Medal. 


THE McCLELLAN MEDAL, in Silver, Bronze, 
Nickel, Copper and Tin, now ready. +o—-y- in 
Nickel, Copper or Tin, sent, postpaid, on regeipt of 25 
cents. ' Collectors, Sutlers and plied by 








wv 4 


the 100 or 1,000, Circulars sent free dress 
8. C. AOrH AM, 
3780 403 Chestnut St. 


Phila. 


IME OBSERVERS 


BEING A HUNTING AND OPEN FACE, OR LADY’S 
O®8 GENTLEMAN’S WATCH COMBINED. 
One of the prettiest, most convenient and Gostdetiy | ee 
the best and cheapest timepiece for general and rel 
able use, ever offered. It has within it and connected 
with ite machinery, its own winding attachment. 
renderiog a key entirely unnecessary. The cases of 
this Watch are composed of two metals, the outer 
one being fine 16 carat gold. It has the improved 
ruby action lever movement, - is warran an ac- 
curate timepiece. Price, Shale W engraved, per case 
of a half dozen, $204. atches, in neat mo. 
rocco boxes, for those LR to 7 at wholesale, 
35, sent by express, with bill payable on delivery. 
idiers must remit payment in advance, as we can- 





not collect from those in the Arm Address, 
HUBBARD BROS., ole Im orters, 
2 No. 65 Nassau St., New York. 


sUsT PUBLISHED, 


HOLIDAY "PRESENTS, 


THE BUTTERFLIES OF AMERICA, 


Parts 1 and 2%, of 12 Plates each, 
In a most elegant French case, 


No former attempt was ever made to transfer on 
Pa the American Butterflies, in all the original 
colors which Nature lavished upon them, and we are 
confident that as a work of art they “will favorably 
compare with any of the best French or English pro- 





HOLIDAY 
AND BIRTHDAY GIFTS 
FOR CHILDREN. 


The most useful and bene- 
ficial are the Patent Sprin 
Rocking Horses, invent 
by Jesse A. Crandall. They 
are net dangerous, like the 
commen rocker, and can 
not be easily upset. They 
expand the chest, and leurn 
the rider to sit "correetly. 





Send stamp inclosed for illustrated circular and 
price += _ ~~ e assortment of Sleighs, Pro- 
pellers, Dru 


oo OL. TIBBALS, No. 480 Broadway, New York. 

Beauty.—Howr’s BLeem oF RosEs, a homing, 
Gotente cnt patueel coler wy - ty or lips; will 
not wash off or 





fer el. ONT ad cannot rfu 133 South Seventh 
mers Vv 
ie, Piladelphia ‘ 009 





and instructive for young and old 

—cannot fail to give the highest enjoyment wherever 

presented. It is just the thing for the 

PARLOR TABLE, PHOTOGRAPH 

« AND THE CHRISTMAS TREE. 

Price for one Set, 12 Cards, 50 Cts., or 8 Cts. each. 
Sent by mail, post-paid, on receipt of price. 

&@- Book, Picture and Newsdealers should send in 

their orders at once. 

LOCAL AND TRAVELLING AGENTS WANTED 

EVERYWHERE. 
We want every person, man, woman or child, who 


may read this advertiseme nt, to send for our Circular, 
containing the whole list of our many 


WAR PUBLICATIONS !! 
Etc.,, ete. Circulars will be sent FREE to any person 


who wilJ send us their address. 
G. W. TOMLINSON, 


ALBUM 





General Agent tor Prang’s Publications, 
380 221 Washington 8t,, Boston, Mass. 








ct. ei ony § i eoch. | Lnstese: 
ou what you can have. 
you “Ww. FORSYTH & CO. 

379 Box 4329 New Yerk. 


MRS. LITTELL’S DANCING ACADEMY 


For any 8 and 1 ——"-— is a: at | 
88 West enty-ninth Street, betw 
Seventh Avenues. 


SMOKERS ! petra rege 
The PISTON PIPE substitu 











Gold! Gold! 


Full instructions in Ventriloquism, and how to win 
the person Tor Five Cen of the appost , TY sent by mail te 
a A perso 3S 
J. F. JAGGERS, a8, Calhoun, Illinois. 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 
LL Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Wash- 
ington, Fortress Monroe, ee. F 
Newberne, Port Royal,an1 all other should 
be sent, at half rates, by HABNDEN'S E 
No. 74 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates. 


$10—Johnson’s Union Washing Machine 


—Stands uniivalled as the ch best and 
reliable for Hospitals, Hotels and Families : 








—PRICE $10, 
J. JOHNSON & CO., 457 Broadway, N. Y. 
$8—Johnson’s Union Clothes . 
made or vanized iron and India rubber. 
Never gels out eforder. Is to be the best in 
use, and will fit any tub or box—price 
0000 J. JOHNSON & CO., 467 B: way, M. Y. 
‘To Nerveus ‘Sufferers of both | 
A Retired Cl man having been red to health 
in a few days, after many yéars of great me ce ~~ 


fering, is willing to assist others by se 
- receipt of a postpaid directed corengs : A | 
aires used. Direct, the Re Jo an Mt 
NALL, 186 Fulton 8t., Brooklyn, N 3708 
“Bent Free—for the benefit of Nervous Sufferers 
THe WARNING VOICE; or, The Self-Cure of 
Debility, Consumption, Loss "of ‘Memo , te. B 
a former Sufferer. Incloging stamp, ad ess D. H. 
WELLINGTON, Boston, M ase. 379-83 





SOMETHING wEw. 


A New Style VEST CHAIN, | in jet, 
enamel, with patent bar attached. THEY ARE ALL 
THE GO! On receipt of 50 cents a sample te 
by mail free. Address SALISBURY 
Frovide nee, R. I, 


00 More Agents Wanted.—Best chanco 
in ~ world. $3 to $5 aday made without capital, 
Agseens J. W. STEPHENS, Morristown, N. J. 


The Shaler Parlor Skate Depot, 


440 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


his is the only Pi 
subs te use of which will 
reon in the art 


—The public 
to avoid imposition, sho 
see that the word PATENT- 

is upon the sole. 

I, xy 8 Hall is o 
daily, and Wednesday nights, for instruetion. The 
most desirable oe of Ice Skates in the market, for 
sale by . M. VAIL, 446 Broadway. = 00 000 


A ‘SPLENDID HOLIDAY GIFT! 


MME. DEMOREST’S 
BEAUTIFUL AND EFFICIENT 


$5 Running-Stitch Sewing Machine. 


The embodiment of practical utility and ae eens 
simplicity, makes the useful Running-Stitch 
~ dly and perfect with a common needjJe, and a wilt 
last a lifetime. Its sim yu" , efficiency and uti 
confirmed by the First um at the New Yor 
State Fair. Any child of six or eight years can under- 
stand it and use it successfull ut up in a neat case, 
with full instructions and 25 needles. Collected on 
caltvery, or when = 06 is enclosed in the order sent 
express char, A splendid chance for 
Agencies. For partic ars see the Winter Number of 
E. DEMOREST’S MIRROR OF FASHIONS, 
play oceans of Sewing, etc,, send stamp for Oir: 
culars 
a8 MME. "DEMOREST, 473 Broadway, N. Y. 


66 Psychomancy.”—How either sex may fas- 
cinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and good 
will of any person the an et aa This simple 
mental aa TL certain 

potree b rae majl, for Sa Ay a 


success in love, marriage 
—an extraordinary book, of great\ 4 edi. 














together with a guide to the w 


tion; over me copies mn Lf ! dress T, 
WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, : » , (©. Phila- 
delphia. 378-81 





— _ —- 


$ A MONTH! We want | at $00 a 


month, expenses paid, to * = 
encils , Oriental Burners, and 19 other pew —_ 
and curious articles. Fifteen Cir: caless sent 
Address, SHAW & CLARK, iddeto-d, 


380-92 
MUBRBRAY, EDDY & CO.'S 


LOTTERIES | 


AUTHORIZED BY THE STATES OF 


Kentucky 
AND 
Missouri, 
draw daily, in public, under the superintendence of 
sworn Commissioners, 


aa The Munagers’ Offices arc located at Covin ton 
Kentuoky, and St. Louis, Missouri. 


PRIZES VARY FROM 


$2 50 TO $100,000! 
Tickets from $2 50 to $20! 


a@ Circulars, giving full explanation and the 
Schemes to be drawn, will be sent, free of expens 
by sddressing 


MURRAY, EDDY & CO., Covington, Kentucky; 
OR, 








MURRAY, EDDY & 00,, St. Louis, Missouri, 





[Jzn. 10, 1862. 
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TIFFANY & COS} »- cae 
EXPOSITION — ll 
FOR net < \ THEATRE ROY AY. 


CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR'S, 


The Patrons of this Establishment, and the Fublic, 
are respectfully informed that at 


Nos. 550 and 552 Broadway, 


The stock of Holiday Gifts is this Fall, if possible, 
more rich and cxtensive than in any previous year. 
In addition to the standard assortment of 


DIAMONDS, 


Precious Stones, Silver Ware and 
Brenzei, 


WATCHES AND CLOCKS, 


the attention of the purchaser iscommended to a very 
lurge assortment of minor articles, 


NOVELTIES IN PRICE AND STYLF, 


Especially adapted, in cost and design, to the 
demand of 





THE DA. AND THE FASHION, 


To those who study the intrinsic as well as the 
—, it need not be suggested that the unequalled 
stock o 


Diamonds and Precious Gems 


Exhibited by this House offers superlative claims for 
investment, while the extraorvinary collection of 


ORNAMENTAL SILVER, 


Comprising Epergnes, Vases, Tea-Sets, Goblets, Taz- 
zas, and a thousand articles of exquisite finish and 
unique design, 


FOR THE BEAUFET OR TABLE 


Presents a field of selection hardly less practically 
persuasive to all who seek for Gifts combining the 
useful and the beautiful. 


—_ 


: 








oe 





A choice invoice of imported cowetey includes : 
FOR THE LADIES, rich and novel PARURES, 
complete; cxquisitely mounted GARNITURSS, 
massive folding LOCKETS, after the Album design; 
geiaty shaped BUCKLES, CLASPS and SHAWL- 


Elaborate Dress Bracelets, Beautifully 
Enamelled Bands, etc. 


FOR GENTLEMEN, an unusual variety of SCARF 
RINGS an PINS; elegant GARNITURES for 
the WAISTCOAT and LINE. , and an endless as- 
sortment of choice articles as miscellaneous SOUVE- 
NIRS. 


In the department devoted to Fancy Goods, the stock 
for the present season is especially extensive and 
inviting—presenting 


New Styles of Vases, Tazzas and Coups, 
Rich Sevres and Paris Porcelains, 
SUPERB CASKETS ORNAMENTED BY 
CAMEOS, 


Toilet Sets in Crystal and Gold, 


2p entition to the extraordinary exhibition of the 
ch 


Prize eather Goods of Asprey 
and De Larue, 


Being the choicest wares shown by those celebrated 
ricants, in the recent W orld’s Fair At London, 


LARGEST COLLECTION OF BRONZES 
IN THE WORLD! 


THE MILITARY DEPARTMENT, 


Comprehending eve: ything choice of foreign or home 
production, offers appropriate 


Gifts for the Union Soldier! 
379-800 








ee = : 
M T\) MEASURE at $18, $24 and $27 per dozen. 
SEL#-Ml. \SUREMENT FOR SHIRTS. Printed 








directions ‘or self-measurement, list of prices, and 
drawings ‘different styles of shirts and collars sent 
free every here. 
FREN( ‘| FLANNEL ARMY SHIRTS, $18, $24 
and $30 dozen. 
8. W H. WARD, from London, 
000 No. 387 BROADWAY. 
FiszH’s 
NURSERY OR NIGHT 
LAMP, 
AND 
TEA AND COFFEE 
BOILERS. 


Arranged for either KER- 
OSENE or GAS. Water is 
boiled, Tea drawn, Coffee 
made, Meat fried, Eggs boiled 
Farina and Grucl cooked, and 
all done by the same e 
that lights the room. 
ptive Circulars, call or address 
W. L. FISH & CO. 

5:9 Broadway, N. ¥; 





Tor De 


Agents w: ted, 
3790 





(FGA enomen, TTR 
‘! gazunerm. 

STFINWAY & SONS, Nos. 8 and & Walker 
Street, N. Y., were awarded a FIRST PRIZE MEDAL 


at the lute Great International Exhibition, London. 
There were two hundred and sixty-nine pianos from 
ali parts of the world entered for competition, 

The special correspondent of the New York 7imes 


mays: 
“ . Rteinway’s endorsement by the Jurore is 
onphane cat stronger and more to the potni than 


that ofany European maker.” 
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JNTERVENTLONY, . 
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FARCE | 


A GENTLEMAN IN A FIX—AN UNNATURAL PARENT. 


An old woman by the name of Bull recently played a most cruel hoax upon a gentle.nan, one 


Mr. Napoleon, of France. 


‘ It appear that the woman Bull, by means of her tears and lamenta- 
tions, induced Mr. Napoleon to aid her in carrying her baby Intervention. » No sooner, how- 


ever, had the gentleman taken up the infant than the unprincipled parent ran away, at the same 


time denying any relationship to her offspring. 


, She ts an old offender. 





A SPECULATION 


For the Holidays. You can make easy over $16 per 
day selling our Great New Union Prize and Station- 
ery Packages, now sought for in all parts of the 
country, and containing Fine Writing Materials, 
Games, Likenesses of Mili Heroes, Can.p Com- 
panions, Rich Gifts of Jewellery, Fancy Articles, etc., 
worth over $1—for only 25 cente—unique, valuable 
and useful, Just the thing for a SPLENDID HOLI- 
DAY Girt. Every Soldier wants one, and no Family 
should be without them. Soldiers in Camp can make 
money acting as Agents. We give each Agent as a 
present a SPLENDID WATCH, warranted as a perfect 
timekeeper. Profitsimmense. Salesquick. Send for 
our NEW Circular containing EXTRA inducements. 
8. C. RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau street, N. Y. 
= and oldest Prize Package House in the world, 





AGENTS WANTED. 


FRANK LESLIE’S PUBLICATIONS 


SEND FOR A CIRCULAR, Address 


B. W. HITCHCOCK, General Agent, 
0000 14 Chambers Street, N. Y. 





Prince’s Improved Fountain Pen.—One 
filling writes 8 to 10 hours. Sent by mail. Send 
stamp for circular. GEO. F. HAWKES, 

3 a 64 Nassau St., New York. 





ic Pocket Books, with Elastic Band, for 
the New Postage Currency, made and sold at Whole- 
sale and Retail, by SNOW & HAPGOOD, Pathfinder 
Office, 22 Court street, Boston. Agents wanted. 
Sample sent, postpaid, for 15 cents. 379-800 


THE BEST GIFT 


FOR SOLDIERS IN THE FIELD 
Is ONE OF EVAN®S'S 


Portable Tent Heaters! 


Can be put up in five minutes. Will heat any tent 
in the service. Is paeked with 7 feet of pipe in 
box 10 inches square and 8 inches deep; price. com- 
plete, $5. Send for Circular. J. W. EVANS, 
3790 21 John street, New York. 








Howard Association, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Valuable Reports on Virulent and Chronic Diseases, 
and Physical Dcbility. Sent in seated letter en- 
velopes, irce of charge. Address DR.,.J. SKILLIN 
HOUGHTON, HOWARD ASSOCIATION, No. 2 | 
South-Ninth street, Philadelphia, Pa. 379-820 














To Consumptives.— You will get the Recipe | 
for a sure cure for Coughs, Colds, Consumption and | 
all Lung complaints, by sending to D. ADEE, 381 | 
Pearl Street, N. Y. He sends it free. Write for it, | 
It has cured thousands, 0000 


A Beautiful Microscope for 28 cts., 


AGNIFYING 500 times, mailed on receipt 
of price. Five of different powers, $. Ad. 
dress F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. ° 


ee 











and Beautiful Flower-BSeeds free 


Rare 
to all who join the “ Runa, Keystone Cis,” 25 | Bee 


conte ip $1 clean aaving on all subsoriptions tu news. | 

papers periouieats. full tioulare : 

p Berton, Rawson, Fa | 
7D-810 





Important to Agents.—We have reduced the 
wholesale price of our great STATIONERY PORT- 
FOLIO PACKAGES. We also give better Watches 
to our Agents than any other firm. Send stamp for 
new Circular, WEIR & CO., 34 South 3rd St., Phila, 





Union Prize Packages. 


C. M. DUNN & COS great Headquarters, 118 
Nassau Street, N. Y., and 134 Clark Street, Chicago, 
Ill. Agents, butlers, Merchants and others, please 
send for Circulars of our new styles—(the largest 
Package House in the United States.) 3760 


JUST READY, 


NEW GOODS FOR THE HOLIDAYS, 





An oo not to be lost sight of. Agents 
ee mevery Town and Regiment in the Unite i 


$100,000 WORTH or 


WATCHES, CHAINS, SET3 OF JEWELLERY 
PINS, RINGS, GOLD PENS AND PENCILS 
BRACELETS, SLEEVE BUTTONS AND ” 
STUDS, SCARF PINS, Etc., Etc , Ete., 


To be sold for $1 each, and not to be paid for until 
= know what you are to get. S nd 25 cents tur a 
rtificate, with a Circular giving full particulars. 

. M. WARD & CO., 
“—o" No. 9 Park Row, N. \. 
< 





ARMY SHIRTS! ARMY SHIRTS!! 
AT PARRISH’S SHIRT FACTORY, 
323 CANAL STREET, N. Y. 
SUPERIOR DRESS SHIRTS. 
Made to measure, a quepentecd. $21 and $24 


per dozen. 
a@ Family Supply Store of Bosoms. Coll 
Wristbands, for 8 lenekine. 206010" 








CHICKEBRING & SON®’ 
NEW SCALE 
GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT 
PLANOFORTES. 


50 PRIZE MEDALS 


| Have been awarded to Messrs. C. & Sons, for the eu 


periority of their mavufacture over all competitors 
WAREROOMS: 

” 694 Broadway, New York. 

76-880 


$40 per Month and expenses paid. For par- 
ticulars, address (with stamp) HARRIS BROS. 
Boston, Mass. 372-840” 


Grover & Baker’s 


CELEBRATED 









B. Acknowledged to be superior 

: t all others, 

- 3 BROADWAY, BBW YGRX, 

Ageniise througiiout the 
Vanited States, 0008 


| SKATES FOR MILLION ! 


And Everything in the Skating Line. 


& @& 


= | 


“THE LATEST KEINE.” 


! | woodham’s Self-Cleaning Fastenings can be attached 
L;* Z yt Skate, 





Sportsmen’s Depot, No. 424 Broadway, 
Between Canal and Howard Streets, N. Y. 


SKATES MADE, GROUND AND REPAIRED. 
Only depot for “ Ludden’s” Telesconic Smokimg 
st Tubes an rs. 3800 





To ALL WANTING FARMS, Thriving 
Settlement, Rich Soil, Mild Climate: see advertise- 
ment of Vineland, on page 255. 





BALLOU’S 


PATENTED 


a. Y. S&S. 


French Yoke 
SHIRTS 


WARRANTED 
To FIT, 


aa SEND FOR A 
CIRCULAR. 


Ballou Bros., 
REMOVED TO 
403 Broadway, 
New York. 


For sale by all the principal dealers throughout the 
United States. 








To Consumptives. 


TPYHE’ Advertiser, having been restored to health 
\ in a few weeks, by a very simple remedy, after 
having suffered several years with a severe LUNG 
AFFECTION, and that dread disease, CONSUMPTION, 15 
anxious to make known to his fellow-sufferers the 
means of cure, To all who desire it he will send a 
copy of the prescription used (free of charge), with 
directions for preparing and using the same, which 
they will find a sure cure for Consumption, Asthma, 
Brvachitiz, Gc, The only object of the advertiser in 
sending the prescription is to benefit the afflicted, and 
spread information which heconceives to be invaluable, 
and he hopes every sufferer will try his remedy, as it 
wilicost them nothing, and may proveablessing Par 
ties wishing the prescription will please address 

REV. EDWARD A. WILSON 

Williamsburg, Kinge County, N. Y. 


372-840 








AN INVENTION OF RARE MERIT? 
Long Wanted, and Found at Last. 


A KEROSENE LAMP CHIMNEY, 


EASILY CLEANED AND WHICH WILL NOT 
CRACK OR BREAK FROM SUDDEN 
CHANGES OF TEMPERATURE, 


The CHIMNEY in common use breaks from unequ:! 
expansion and contraciion, caused by the upper por- 
tion becoming much more aay, heated than the 
lower pores. This constant liability of the Chim- 
ney to be broken by being suddenly cooled or “‘ over 
heated,” is entirely removed by a unique and beautiful 
invention—Brown’s METAL Top LAMP CHIMNEY. 
which, being made in accordance with the simple law 
of expansion snd contraction, is found to be almos 
“fire-proof,” as far as heating by the flame of th 
lamp is concerned, 

The clear, positive superiorities of the New LA): 
CHIMNEY over the old style re 

A. It will not crack or break from sudden chang: « 
of temperature, or “ over-heating.”~ 
2. e top can be instantly removed and the glass 
a perfectly clean in a moment without wetting. 

+ Itis shorter than the common chimney, therv- 
fore less liable to accidents and more convenient for 
carrying abort the house; it is of elegant proportions 
and a decided ornament to the lamp, which will be 
oone to burn with a clear, steady and beautiful 
ight. 

t is really the ideal of perfection ina lamp chimney, 
and after using one for an cvening you will wonde: 
= you could so long tolerate the old expensiy 
style. 

A “Brown’s METAL Top LAMP CHIMNEY” 1 
WARRANTED, with ordinary care, to last just as lon; 
as the lamp on which it is ysed. : 
Price (with a small neat shade for common size) 
Zinc top, 25 cents; Brass, 31 cents; Silver-Plated 
50 cents. 


Dealers will be furnished, per Express, with > 
sample box containing one half doz. chimneys, assort. 
ed styles and szes, with cireulars, colored shou 
cards, price list, etu.. on receipt of $1 25. 


Brown's Meran For Laur C NEYS are mean. 
udestared only by the 1 LAM? CHIMES are man 
DEW LAMY CHIMD®S MANUFACTURING Co.. 
MIU/TON BDRADLY, Trensurer, 





Seco Office aud Salesroom, 45 Fulton St., N. ¥, 


SAINT CATHERINE LIBRARY 


[HE COLLEGE OF ST. CATHERIN’ 
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